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PREFACE. + 
Ir is with the utmoſt diffidence I expoſe the 
following poems to the world, conſcious. of my | 
imperfections, and of the impoſſibility of giving 
ſatisfaction to thoſe who are determined not to 
be pleaſed; the apprehenſion of meeting with 


yy 


ſcorn, or ridicule, muſt be very unpleaſing to a 
writer who ſincerely endeavours to entertain or 
inſtruct; and he who hath ſtudiouſly avoided 
giving offence to any, mult be diſagreeably | 
ſurpriſed, to find himſelf not only the ſubject 
of rigid criticiſm, but perhaps of perſons who 
have nothing but ill-nature to qualify them for 
| judges; as if the real imperfections of a, writer, 

which are evident to the judicious eye, were 
not ſufficient to humble his pride, without being 
obliged to ſuſtain the cavils of ſupercilious Ig- 
norance: yet an author who hath the temerity + 
to publiſh his works, may comfort himſelf with 
ps 22 this 
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rRErAc E. N 


18 rollefiioh, that to write, either in poetry or 


. proſe, upon any ſubjeR, | and not meet with 
_ cenſure, hath never yet been the lot of any 
. writer of the moſt excellent underſtanding, , 


| Theſe 8 accompanied 
with tbe knowledge of the weakneſs of my 
abilities, would have been abundantly ſufficient. | 
to. have deterred me from this undertaking ; had 


IS not known, at the ſame time, that chere is 


good nature and candour in the world, and 
that there are men who view (if I may be per- 
mitted the compariſon) the firmament of poetr 

with not the leſs pleaſure, though they are not 
all ſuns that adorn Toy. or lars of _ bin 


9 mognitude. Ni Wi | 4 


4 . 22 
7 


w. fiters in general are apt to over-rate their 


performances, but if they would conſider the 


many excellent works, which have ſtood the teſt 
of ages, and have never failed to fill mankind with 
the moſt Taviſhing pleaſure,” the difficulty of any 


+ attempt of chis kind, could not fail io abate the 


vanity of their preſumption, and make them in 


rakrAcE. 


or | ther Snicerity D humility publiſh their works, 
my with fear and trembling: for however high an 
opinion an author may entertain of his works, 
and think to enſure the, eſteem of the public 
by making an oſtentatious parade of the abilities 
| he conceives himſelf poſſeſſed of, or by an af- 
feed modeſty ; yet unleſs: there be ſome real 
merit in his works, he will find that the praiſes 
o his friends, and his own Mor IR” 
ance” will little ern him. 


x 1 confels 1 ſhould be exceedingly pleaſed 

; wvith the approbation of men of true judgment, q 

t I could ſtoop with ſubmiſſion to their cenſurez © 

| for if given with candour it would at leaſt ſhew = 
| me my errors, and conſequently would be an 

F | acquiſition of knowledge, and as ſuch ought 

| Ki be received with gratitude: and it is well 
known that men of true learning have ſeldom 

diſdained to encourage the humble efforts of 
thoſe, who, although debarred the bleſſings of a _ 
liberal education, have notwithſtanding ſhewn 


ſome ne of *. | 


wv. 
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Bt 6s enn of the Abbe "YE Boſs, 
that the public, ſooner or later, appreciate the 
value of any performance of this nature; and 
that though the opinion of critics may be dif- 
ferent to theirs, yet the public are always in 


che right, becauſe they judge as they are . 
 befied by it, and do feel when they are ood”. 


170 the public 8 1. wle the fol. 
n poems with all their imperfections, al. 
ſuring them at the ſame time, I have done my 
endeavour that they ſhonld not be wholly un- 
worthy their patronage ; but if 1 have been fo 
unfortunate to miſtake my abilities, yet the 
earneſt deſire I have to pleaſe, will I wo 
entitle me to a ſhare of rheir favour... 1th 
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« O death, how bitter is the remembrance of thee to a man who 
& liveth at reſt in his poſſe ſſions, unto the man who hath nothing to 


« vex him, and hath. proſperity in all things. O death, acceptable 


« is thy ſentence unto the needy, and unto him whoſe firength 


% to him who deſpaireth, and hath loſt patience! Fear not the ſen- 
t tence of death, remember thoſe who have been before thee, and that 


* come after} for this is the ſentence of the Lord over all fleſh,” 


| Ec cus. xli. 1, 2, 3. 


O DEAT H, whoſe "NE Mea ſhocks the mand, 


And ſpreads a gen'ral horror o'er mankind! 

Thou o'er the world extend'ſt deſpotic ſway ; 

To thee the kings of earth their homage pay: 

Amidſt their pomp thou ſound'ſt the awful doom, 

March from your thrones, and occupy the 
tomb.” N 


A Unwelcome 


« faileth, who is no in the laſt age, and is vexed with all things ; and 


. ” - 
— — DCCY 
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Unwelcome viſitant to reals of day, 
When ſin, thy mighty mother led the way; 


Her hideous form th' infernal monſter veil 'd, 
And pleaſing {miles her dire intent conceal'd. 


O'er ruin'd man th' exulting demon roſe, . 
Sow'd in his heart the ſeed of human woes: 
He felt his mind deprav'd, with paſſions toſt, 
His beauty wither'd, and his honours loſl ; 


By her enſlav'd, ſo glorious late, and free, 
The vaſt inheritance devolv*dto thee: 


Thy potent voice all living things obey, 


And crouch beneath thy univerſal ſway, - 


Since nature roſe to birth, (by heav'n deſfign'd 


| The /great idea of th? omnific mind, 


Thon ſhew*dft in ev'ry clime, thro' ey'ry age, 


One wide devouring inexhauſted rage 
The good and great, the warrior high in fame, 


And all ch“ unnumber'd crowds without a name. 


All funk'promifcacus in th? oblivious deep, 
In thy dark ſhades involy'd, they ſilent ſleep; 
Vet ſtill each dire inſatiate arrow flies, ' 


And firikes the generations as they rife. 


Hou ſhott th' allotted ſpace by heav'n RS 
| Or the birth and burial of mankind, | 


are ſown, we ſpring, we flouriſh, and we fade, | 


| #436 to 27 Ph and Wen to the ſhade. 


Ah! 


„ 
Ahl! where are all the mighty men retir'd? 
Whom luſt of fame, and wild ambition * 
Are Scipio, Pompey, and Marius fled, 795% 
To herd inglorious with the vulgar ad 1 4003 
Are Joſhua, David, Maccabeus gone, 
Pyrrhus, and Hannibal, and Priam's ſan? 
Have they eatirely left the hero's trade, 
T' oppoſe th* invader, or no more invade ? 
Will never more-their ſouls with ardour burn, 
No! gone indeed, ou never to return! 


What en or plan . was; 
Adds one poor atom to the gen'ral maſs; 
Whom ſcarce the wide-extended ways; could 

bound, | 
Were food for worms, and Parks of the ground, 
As now lies quench'd their wild ambitious luſt, 
The 8 ee on their awful duſt. 


* 


T be lofty genius is not ſpar'd by thee, 
For mix'd with common duſt great Homer ſee; _ 
He whoſe immortal verſe, thro' every clime, 
Hath ſpread a glory o'er the wings of time. 

Nor could iHuftrious Newton ſcape thy doom, 
Wonder of this, and every age to come; 
He who thro” nature caſt his piercing eye, 
Thought like a God, but as a man did die. 


The 


{ cd Dark. 

The Egyptian Pharaohs to thy realms are pone; 
The pamper'd monarchs of proud Babylon, 
And lofty rulers of imperial Rome, - 
Stoop'd like their ſlaves to thy impartial 560 3 
Dropt from their thrones, and mix'd with common 
4 clay, 

2 Their ann and pomp for ever 2 away. 


How all are 3 and who their place can bod 
The ſaviours or the ſcourges of mankind; 
Alike with thy deep darkneſs on their eyes 


An Antoninus, or a Nero lies. , 


A murderous Richard, cruel, and unjuſt, 

| Sleeps as profound as ſacred Alfred's duſt ; 
Nor heeds the ſcorn of men in future days, 
Alike unconſcious of their curſe or n 


The mighty, Julius ſebewes are a mich” 
_ wind; 5 


The bright ideas of the poet 8 wind, 


* Cefar had ſuch hub for great attempts, _ ſo vaſt an ambi- 
tion, that the many aftions he had performed, by no means induced 
him to fit down with and enjoy the glory he had acquir d; they 
rather whetted his appetite for other conqueſls, produced new deſigns 

_ equally great, together with equal confidence of ſucceſs, and infſpir'd 


"+ him with a paſſion for freſh renown, as if he had exhaulted all the 


; pleaſures of the old. This paſſion was nothing but a jealouſy of 
himſelf, a conteſt with himſelf, (as eager as if it bad been with ano- 


-. they man) to make his future atchievements outſhine the paſt. In 


The 


£ . ON DET ' 3 
The glowing patriot's love of liberty; , 
And thirſt of fame are ſwallow'd up in thee. 25 
O'er the paſt time thy iron hand's diſplay d, 
And low in duſt th* unnumber'd millions laid. 
Their envy, pride, each tyrant paſſion's gone, 
And all the vanites of life are flown. | 
What difference, what diſtinction now is ſeen, ＋ 
Betwixt an Æſop, and the Spartan queen ? 

Ev'n this whoſe beauty fir'd the famous Troy, 
As that deform'd and odious to the eye. | 
The man to whom fair ſcience was not known, 
Lies great as he who late in learning ſhone; 
Who flood elate with philoſophic pride, © 
And ſtrove to know what heav'n refolv'd to hide. 
Sound o'er the warrior's grave the trumpet Tound, 
With brazen clamour make the ſkies rebound: 
The ſounds once lov'd no more inſpire with joys, 
Or break th* eternal lumber on his eyes. 
Nor more the pains that pierc'd the haraſs'd ſlave, 
Diſturb the gloomy ſilence of the grave: 


this ſpirit he had formed a deſign, and was making. preparations for 
war againſt the Parthians, After he had ſubdued them, he intended 
to traverſe Hyrcania, and marching along by the Caſpian ſea and 
mount Caucaſus, to enter Scythia; to carry his conquering arms 
through the countries adjoining to Germany, then thro Germany 
itſelf; and then to return by Gaul to Rome; thus finiſhing the circle 
of of ie Roman Empire, as well as extending its bounds to 3 5 
every ſide. 

Langhorne's tranſlation of Plutarch's Lives, vol. 4, ſg 273. 
Kings 
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Kings lep in pete. the ſong of flattery o'er, © 


, oppreſſorꝰs ſtill, th? afflicted weeps uo more: q 
Where worldly pomp and ſounding titles fly, 


Alike the poor, and rich, the proud, and lowly lie. | 
See in one blended maſs and void of fear. 
The conquer'd, neighbours to the conqueror. 
Till with freſh vigour from the duſt they riſe, 
When the loud trumpet ſhakes the rattling ſkies. 
Sudden the ſcene will change, and to the fight, © 
Each crime appear, each virtue glow in light, : 
Aghaſt the victors from the vanquiſh'd fly, 
And ſtrive 25 vain to g N . 1 udge's __ | 


1 as 


| Highfrom BY thivobe; that dark in horror lande 
O'er the wide world _ a e e ae com- 
mands; 2 N 
War Rands before thee bath'd in es blood, 
And wide around thee rolls the ſanguine food; * | 
Thou breath'ft the peſtilential winds that fly, 
And nations at thy feet expiring lie, | 
Thou laugh'ſt at human pow'r or wiſdom's lore, 
And bid'ſt the boiſt'rous hero rage no more; 
Nor ſtrength o'ercomes, nor ſwiftneſs flies from 
Thou cloud'ſt the ſhining day of proud proſperity ; 
The tyrant kings are humbled at thy frown, * 
Thou dim'ſt their glory, and o'erturn'ſt the throne; 


Swift 


Swift at thy word, the vain diſtinRions f, 
Cruſh'd to the duſt who lately tower'd on high. 2 
The weak, the ſtrong, the ſerious, and the gay, 
Thy arm with force rehillels ſweeps away. 


Tho' thou vierious doſ thy cauſe maintain, | 
Still haſt thou champions to inſure thy rein, 
See luxury abridge the narrow ſpan, | 
The few ſhort days of miſerable man ; ina. 
See vice the gallows build; the paſſions _ WT 
And thy dark realms ſupply a thouſand ways 
Ev'n art whoſe lovely charms all ſplendid ſhine, .. / 
Shews human power approaching to divine, EY 
To thee aſſiſtant ſhe pollutes ber mind. 
With curious cruelty, deſtroys mankind,  . | 
Forges the ſword and ſpear, digs mines profound, | 
And ſhapes the tube to give the diſtant wound : 

At her command the poifon'd arrow flies, 
The deep- moath'd cannon thunders to the _ , 
Fate flies before, deſtruction on its wings, . 
Throꝰ the fing'd air the fiery tempeſt ſings, 

As late from Calpe's top with dreadful glare, 

On proud Iberia burſt the burning war. 
When ocean vex'd with ſtorms tumultuous raves, 
And heaves to heav'n's bie W her N 
i U 


And 


„„ o DEATH. - 
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| The well mann'd fleets precipitately go, 
Thy wretched victims rend with groans the ſky, _ 


And whelm'd beneath the mn of waters lie. 


| When thy dread dart o'er Dow noe prince 

| Lov'd, and Wm whom heav'n in mercy end 
Ennobled o'er the rulers of mankind, 
By all the royal virtues of his mind; 
The ſubjefts firuck with awful horror wait, 

In gen'ral ſorrow trembling for his fate. 
As late Britannia felt, oppreft with woes, 
At once th* united ſupplications roſe, 


To heav'n's high King, who pitying their deſpair, 


Reflor'd We wit goo to 1 Pape $ pray *.. 


At the l all nature's 8 fade, 
O'er the bright eye thou ſpread'ſt a gloomy ſhade; 
The nymph with beauty grac'd, of form divine, 

At thy command muſt ev'ry charm reſign, 

Swift from her face the roſy colour flies, 
Companion to the worms, in the cold tomb ſhe lies; 
The frantic lover views with wild diſmay, 
The jewel of his ſoul become thy prey, 

Views the black hearſe, who hop'd the bridal bed, 


. And all his comfort buried with * dead. 


Gonnubial 


an BEIT. og) 
Connubial love is cancell'd and deſtroy'd; 
And every ſacred tie of friendſhip vaid. _ 
Wrapt in thy cold embrace the fire ſurveys, 
His only ſon, the pleaſure of his days, X 
Quench'd is the vigour of his beaming eyes, 
And wither'd age attends his obſequies, 22 
Oppreſt with years, and pain, to life a ſlave, 
With palfied limbs flow creeping to the grave. 
See the fond mother view her darling boy, | 
His opening mind ſurvey with anxious joy, 
As Eden's amaranthus, ſweet and gay, 
He ſpreads his infant beauties to the day; 
Nor mother's cries, nor innocence can ſave, E 
Avert thy ſtroke, or reſcue from the grave. 
Each ſoft endearing action now no more, 
The bloſſom's blaſted every hope is o'er: | 
But ceaſe thy grief, ſuppreſs that bitter ſigh, 
Nor weep, for he hath gain'd immortal joy, 
Eſcap'd temptations that beſet the mind, 
And all the varioas vices of mankind, 
Perhaps he might have wealth or fame obtain'd, _ 
Thou canſt not wiſh a bliſs he hath not gain'd. | 


The proſperous man who baſksin fortune's mile, 
Who ſees abundance crown his eager toil, 


Proud of his wealth, he lifts his lofty eyes, | ES 
Surveys his lands, and thus exalting cries 


p: * | 2 Il 


% - 0 DEATH: e 
The duſtering grapes hang thick on every vine, 

Io grace my table with the roſy wine, <. 
The harveſt ſmiles o'er all my wide domain, 

Nor can my barns the golden crop contain ; 

But more, capacious built, ſhall ſoon afford, 

Sufficient room to lay the precious hoard: 

| Now feſtive ſports, and mirth, and princely pride, 
Await my ſteps, and court on ev'ry fide: | 
The ſun of happineſs I riſing ſee, | 

To gild the coming years with eaſe and jollity. 

Ah! fooliſh man with pleaſing hopes elate, i 
Whilſt frowning o'er thy head impends thy fate, 


Ihhis night thou ſhalt thy fair poſſeſſions leave, 


For God thy ſoul requires, thy corps the yawning 
| grave. = 
The guilty wretch deep pierc'd with deadly fear, 
With ten- fold woe, thy dreadful mandate hears, | 
Th? awaken'd conſcience ſtings, his tortur'd mind, 
Nor hope, or aid, from human pow'r can find; 
Fierce in his wrath he ſees th* Almighty riſe, 
The thunder in his Pann; the Hantening, in his 
| eyes; 
At once he ſees the treaſur'd vengeance coll; 
And feels the vollied fury in his ſoul. 
Oppreſt with all thy bitter pains he lies, 
Deſpair and all her ghaſtly horrors riſe; 


- # 4 , N 
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His conſcience every | ſinful 28 A 35 
And fires his ſoul with hell's approaching blaze.. 2 


The muſe attempts the dire diſtreſs to ſhow, 
In vain attempts to tell th unutterable woe. 


Who fancy bliſs in wild tempeſtuous joy, 
Their jovial hours in revelry employ ; 
Chearful, and gay, they quaff the copious bowl, 
Indulge the ſenſe, and brutify the ſoul; 

At thy approach in native colours ſee, 

Their frantic joys their own deformity; _ 1 
Their fleeting pleaſures like a cloud ſo gay, ; 
That gilded with the {un's departing ray, } 
A while admir'd, then weeps itſelf away. 

Their time ſo ſhort, ſo precious, ſpent in vain, 
To the dark dwellings drop, of miſery and pain. 


vet ev'n from thee, inexorable foe, 
Thy victims oft gain glory from thy blow, 
Dart thro' thy gloomy cloud their piercing rays, 
And brighten future ages with the. blaze; 
Such Codrus, ſuch Epaminondas* fame, 
And Wolfe, to Britain ever honour'd name, 
He midſt the battle's rage undaunted ſtood, 
All pierc'd with ſhot, and cover'd o'er with blood, 
Still at his word the Britiſh thunder flies, 2 
Whilſt thy dark ſhades hang heavy on his eyes, 
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At HEN he faints, and low on irs reclin'd, 
Still his dear country's preſent to his mind, 
Still hears his ſovereign in his laſt commands, 
And graſps at victory with dying hands. 
Thus in the bloom of life the hero ſee 

With joy en and ſnatch a beer from thee.” 


Ad they, who melting at the Ka er cries, 
Protect and feed, or fit em for the ſkies; 
Support th' oppreſt, maintain fair virtue's laws, 
And ſnatch the needy wretch from famine's jaws, 


10s ſpite of thee will live the page of fame, 


Will give to future times each hotiour'd name, 
But if from man the Tweet remembrance driv*n, | 
'Tis waſted to the NEL der ii in heavy! u. 


Nor needs the pious man to dread thy power, 15 


For faith ſupports him in the trying hour, 


That peace of heav'n that fills his mind with joy, 


Makes all thy formidable terrors fly, 


And heav'n's own glories bright around him ſhine; 


Mingling with thy fierce pains an extacy divine; 
Hie leaves the load of pain for pure delight, 


F rom his datk dungeon _ to liberty . "_ 


Tho- old in years, the wiſeſ man we > God, 
ls yet but in an infancy of mind, 

Thou aid'ſt the ſoul to break its mortal chain, 
The proſpect 1288 of. thi ethereal plain, 


þ 


e DEATH. J 13 
OY It quits, for ever quits, this dark abode, | 
Ol 8cumberous matter leaves th' unwieldy Toad, 
T be corps amidſt the maſs of matter lies 
Th' unfetter'd ſpirit ſeeks its native ſkies, | 
Swiftly it moves, the thoughts of man more ſlow, _ 
That daft to heav'n above, from earth below, 
Leſs o llt the fun with his all- cheering ray, 
Thro' all his bright dominions fhoots the day. 


When freed from matter and corruption foal, 
What glorious wonders ſtrike the raviſh'd ſoul; 
What countleſs worlds thro felds ethereal firown, 
By him who fills immenſity alone; | ib? 
What ſolemn ſcenes, that tuſh with force combin'd, 
In vaſt ideas on th aſtoniſh'd mind; | | 
The aſpiring thoughts ev'n tow rd the [many 

climb, | 
Expand to graſp erigniicente ſublime: 
With wonder dumb, and ſtruck with pleaſingfright, 
In awful pleaſure loft, and trembling with delight: 
From orb to orb it ranges unconfin'd, 
Still knowledge flows o'er all th enlarging mind, 
This thro” eternity its ſweet employ, 
And ever r feels the ſtill Penny, joy. 


Vet twice haſt thou been check'd in 0 com- 
ee, 
By great Ane n hand, 
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To thoſe bright plains 1 youth immortal os ; 
The tomb eluding holy Enoch roſe. 3 
Safe from thy ſtroke Elijah ſprung on high, 
And in a fiery chariot ſcal'd the ſæy | 
None elſe cou'd e er thy cruelty aſſuage, 
Nor prayers, nor tears, could ever quench thy rage. 
Thy impious hand with helliſh frenzy driven, 
Thou didſt lift up to cruſh the prince of heav'n, 
Th“ all- glorious God, who left the realms of 1 
To reſcue mortals from eternal meds... ·— 3 
Elſe on mankind bad wrath divine been hurl'd; 
He left the courts of heav* n to ſave a fallen 3 3 
He threy th' unutterable ſplendors bp / 
And love divine ſate beaming in his eye, * 
The wondering crowds were at his preſence aw'd, 
Nor knew the comely form conceal'd the God. ; 
See! on the croſs the Lord of nature bleed, 
And wan ungrateful work th' impious deed, 
Hell's hideous fiends ſurvey th* inhuman toil, 
O'er their grim features plays th' infernal ſ mile; 
View fill'd with venom'd malice frantic joy, . /: 
Their great preſerver fooliſh man deſt roy, 
The guilt of all upon him lies alone, 
Ale bears the weight of vices not his own, 
The cloud of ſorrow overſpreads his mind, 
Pale on his breaſt his lovely head's reclin'd ; 
He faints, earth trembles, Salem nods her ſpires, 
The all-informing ſpotleſs ſoul retires: _ 


| 


Tremendous 


| ON DEATH. 15 
Tremiadous earthquakes rend the rocking grounds, N 


The temple trembles, the rent vail reſounds, 
O' er the black vaulted ſky the thunders roll, 

And heav'n bred terror ſits on every ſoul; 

The ſaints now leave th' aſſembly of the jul, 

Come, and reanimate their ſleeping duſt, 

From their cold graves again to light they riſe, 

Their friends behold *em with-aſtoniſh'd eyes: 

Th' affrighted heav'ns the horrid act ſurvey, 
At once drew in his light the flaming ſource ate 

No ray of light no ſtarry glimpſe was found; 

But one vaſt ſolid darkneſs reign'd around 

Th' eternal Father all his glory ſhrouds, 

And round him rolls th' impenetrable clouds, 

Dumb with ſurpriſe th* angelic hoſts ſurvey, 

Th' atrocious deed that mark'd th* accurſed * 

Celeſtial horrors in their boſoms riſe, 

From the black deed they turn their holy eyes, 

Their crowns apart they lay, and fad reclin'd, 

In filent ſorrow melts each godlike mind: 

Thro' heav'n's unnumber'd hoſt th? infection flies, 

And pearly tears ſuffus'd their radiant eyes, 

Thro' heav'n's bright plains the ſtreaming ſorrows 

flow, . 
From each majeſtic monument of woe. 


But 


+ oN DEATH. 


But yet not long in thy dark realms he lay, 
Nor thy deep horrors on his eyes cou'd ſtay, 


. 
- 
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\ Gloriaus, divine, victorious o'er bis foes, 


Sin, hell, and thee, the mighty conqueror roſe. 
Mankind redeem'd, and purchas'd with his pain, | 
They die indeed,—eternal life to gain; 
To ſcorn thy power, to hear with ſmiles their 525 | 
| Tocling to him, and triumph o'er the tomb; 
| To riſe the heights of heav'n's auguſt abodes, 
To fit enthron'd a god amongſt the gods, 
The ſuffering Saviour pointed out the road, 4 
The bright forth-beaming of th* immortal Cod. 
The Prince of heav'n was ſcorn'd by mortal pride, 
And for th* offence of all * aflanded dy'd. 


In thy laſt act the . FAA wilt md; 
And ſpread the wide prodigious laughter round; 
Then thou wilt thy tyrannic actions crown, 
And fierce in hell's collected horrors frown, 
Thou with deciſive ſtroke in flames array'd, 
Wilt with devouring vengeance all invade; _ 
The ſtately palace, cities, rocks, and woods, 

. » The tow' ring mountains, and the ſylvan floods, 
And every animal of every kind, 

With man their ruler of ſuperior mind, 
At once beneath thy fiery glance will fall, 

And one majeſtic horror cover all. 
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ON DEATH. PORE 5 
Thou wilt the artiſt's beauteous labours hide, 
The works of genius, and the pomp of pride, 
Nor will one trace of what was ſo renown'd, | 
Be midſt th* unbounded deſolation found. 

Then will thy horrid empire ever end, 

And to thy native hell thou wilt deſcend, _ .,. 
There thou wilt all th infernal boſls engage, 4 
In vain, and burn with ineffeQual rage; 
Thy deeply poiſon'd darts will pierce each ghoſt, / 
And vengeful fiend o'er all the flaming coaſt, 5 
Whilſt ſtung with pain thou view fi thy ſubjeQs lie, 
For ever r dying, yet forbid to die. : 


- Whilſt Jeſus leads the race redeem · d the way, | 
Where heav'n's reſplendent n flame Wu » 
day; Je 
The toils of mortal life, thelr troubles o'er, 1 
Where they will hear thy horrid name no more, $ 
But bright in youth immortal tread the ſky, 
And feel on golden thrones the plenitude of joy. 
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Moved in refulgent majeſty along; 
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7 AT king of gods and men ſupreme alone; 


„ 


Who ſit'ſt ſublime on thy eternal throne, 


Clear at one glance of thy all ſearching eye, + h 


7 The paſt, the preſent, and the future lie: 
 Whate'er exiſts, what men or angels lee, 


Produc'd, preſerv 'd, and all contain'd i in thee; FF" 
At once the boundleſs all thy fight ſurveys, 


Wich light a thouland. W en ſwile 
Wa, 3,4 , 


1 1 
— 


Rejoice ye 1 of earth, in b 5 firains,. -7 


. The bounteous God, th' eternal parent, reigns. | 


His works declare the ruler of the ſkies, 2323 
Supremely good, all powerful, and all wiſe, _ ; 


What muſe can ſoar on ſo ſublime a wing, 


To praiſe thꝰ eternal ſelf-exiſtent king, 
His wond'rous works what lofty angel ing? 


- How he th* almighty king in heav'nly ſtate, _ 
Cloth'd in omnipotence, and arm'd with fate, 


With the ſeraphic and cherubic throng, 
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10 TEE verry... 
At his approach chaotic uprodrs conſe; * 
The jarring elements are huſh'd in peace, 


Th'.unruly anarchy his pow'r controals, | 
O'er night's dark realms his boundleſs glory rolls. 


He form'd the glittering ſun, all dazzling bright, 
And ſilld his orb with inexhauſted light, 5 | 
Who from his throne in ſovereign pomp furveys, - 
His. ſubject worlds and cheers em with his rays. _ _ 
He bade the moon move through th” ethereal plain, 
Queen of the ſky, and all her ſtarry train. | 
The fiery comets too his law obey, 

Glaring along th' immeaſurable way. 

The orbit mark'd for each revolving ball, 

The firm foundation, ſacred root of all. 
He form'd the ſolid earth, the ſeas he ſpread, 
And bade each mountain lift its Jofty head; 4 
His bounteous hand the ſpacious woods diſplay'd; | 
And earth's fair boſom all with flow'rs array'd; 
The tribes of beings to exiſtence brings, | 
And covers all creation with his wings. 4 


When now reveal'd to all the immortal bands, | 
His great magnificent idea ſtands, 
His goodneſs, power, and wiſdom unconfin'd, 
With holy rapture fill each mighty mind; 

Far as th* archangels' keen Relief 6, eye. | oY - 


Extends, they view the glorious wonders lie, | 
83 With 


— 
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With f pomp divine, inimitable grace, 744 
Peopled with glitt'ring worlds th' uofathom'd ſpace: 
Saw him th' almighty mover give the nod, 


« © 


And every rolling orb obey the God, 


Purſue their courſe along th' ethereal way, 
Move i in th' appointed ſpace, FECCIVEs. or give the 
wy day, 2 | 
And whilſt they view, th et armies ng 
Th' exulting univerſal ſhout of praiſe; _ 
The bright ſpeRators ſing th* almighty cauſe, 
The vaſt theatre thunders with applauſe. | 
5 
| Bright From the godhead dei his heay' al 
; grace, 70 
And covers all the 1 of ſpace; | 
He loves whate* er he made, but vice did riſe, 
Sprung from the fiends all odious to his ey es. 1 
How dreadful is he when his anger burns, 
He hides his face, and all creation mourus: 
Ah who can ſtand his wrath, his look ſevere, | 2 
What mortal man the fiery vengeance bear; 
Sudden he hurls the proud aſpirer down, 
And fainting nature ſickens at his frown : 


As once from Paran's top his glories bright, 
Fill'd the wide heav'n with unpolluted light, 

All earth beheld and trembled at the view, 

The burning peſtilence before him flew, 
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He ſpann'd the ſpacious earth, and at his ws 55 
The everlaſting mountains dreadful ſhook, /'; - 
The deep rais'd its majeſtic voice on bigh, 99 
And roſe i in 1 columns to the l | | 


Leet all e * bas 15 fame, de Bt R 
And bow with holy reverence at his name. 
Ye ſprings thro! earth that take your ſecret way, 
Then ſhow your cryſtal boſoms to the day,” | 
As, meandring through. the flowery meads you go, 
Saft ſound his name in murmurs at v de. 25 


Le Joriouiog 3 when tepid ee fy, 
That with a thouſand colours charm the eye: 
Let to his name your odorous ſweets ariſe, _ . 
e ſweet ſcented incenſe to the Kies. 8 


As o'er the lan thou doſt Favonius * 
And bear th ambroſial fragrance on thy wing, 
As from thy lap thou ſhed” fl the virgin flowers, 
And nature lifts her head exerts anew her powers, 
As o'er the plains thou doſt in murmurs more, 
Soft G as thou 0% the great Creator” $ 156. | 


Your melting muſic ſoft enchanting Sl: 
Thro' all your groves, ye feather'd nations raiſe, | 
And as you fing what your Creator's giv'n, | 


. on winged winds the melody to heav'n. 
Extol 
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Extol ch an Senseh of the ſkies, | 
Ye eagles, as the azure heav'n you riſe; 

Spread your ſtrong pinions and diſplay his power, 

In regal pomp aloft ſublimely tower. | 

High as you ſoar your voices higher raiſe, 

| And ee th' e oer ſhout his praiſe. | 


Ye ſinny tribes hat deep i in ocean dwell, 
His name through all your liquid kingdoms tell. 
Ve howling winds that with tempeſtuous ſweep, a 
Hurl the torn veſſels o'er the roaring deep: 
Lou fall the towers, the clouds before you fly. 
And cut with ſable wings the gloomy ky, 
Reſound his name, whole awful order brings, 
Your furious blaſts, and gives the vigour to your, 
| wings. | 


— 


Ve forky lightevitgs tell his mighty name, 


Te loud reſounding thunders ſpeak his fame: 


4 


Ve dire volcanoes let your plaudits riſe, 
And hurl your burning bowels to the ſkies: 
Thou Etna, to the wicked loud proclaim, 
Terriſie ſpeak th* avenging Judge's name, 
His power alone thy furious rage controuls, _ 
As es ſmoking ſides the ans deſtrudtion 
rolls. . 


Thou 


TO THE DEITY. © | ag. 
Thou ſun diſplay what thy Creator's 650 * 1 
Prince of the ſky, and ornament of heav 'n 
Sing as thou go'lt along thy ſplendid tour, 
Through all thy realms the ſpreading glory . 
For every being loves thy face to ſee, 
RNe ſound his praiſe to all, for all look up 8 
And thou, 0 moon, that ſhin'ſt with milder rays, 
5 Speak as, thou movꝰſt, thy * Maker's 1 


Ye hoſts of ſtars that gild the othireal way, A 
Thick ſown through all the ſpace his power diſplays 
From all your orbs let heav'nly ſongs arile, | 


And with n muſic fill the Kies. 


Let all 8 with Habs zeal infoir, | 
Repeat his praiſe with heav'nly rapture fir d. 
To you for ule all creatures he hath giv n, 
Exalted you o'er-all, the favourites of heaven; 
Shews you by revelation's light to gain, 
Immortal life exempt from grief and pain, 
Begin the lofty ſong, the theme divine, M Re 
And i imitate the choirs Ms ta jp. 27 


Ye ie once in 3 hunde confin's,. CLEA 
Lift up your praiſes to th' eternal mind. 
 Remov'd from grief, and every human woe, 
Your high delights no interruption know. | 


Th 10 THE DEITY. "OX 
E There lows the warrior king with heavenly fre, 
Hail royal poet ſtrike the living lyre, 
J Manke · with thy lofty ſong the ſkies rebound, 
Till angels raviſh'd ſwell th' enchanting ſound. 
M1 Great ſon of Amos, raiſe thy voice aloud, 5 
In grateful ſtrains to thy Creator God; OY * 
Ie et angels ſee a human ſoul could ric. 
= That ev'n on earth was fitted for the ſkies: 
= Ta Wake every power of thy majeſtic ſoul, 
And ſhow the ſons of heav'n th' ideas as they roll 5 
For thou on earth didſt raiſe the lofty ſong, 3 
Reſiſileſs raſh'd thy eloquence along. 


Which with ſuch powerful energy did ſhine, 
That nations yet unborn will 1 the force 9 5 


10 | 1 0 


— 


1 Ve * e 69520 Jehovah Gag 45A 
| Lk heav'n's _ courts with Young anthems 
| , ring, 4 
He bade you 8 flouriſh all alive, rant. 
And bright in everlaſting glory ſhine: © 
Auguſt he fits before your dazzled ſight, 
In the full blaze of uncorrupted light. 
"You ſaw when fill'd with pride the rebels roſe, 
And heav'ns Almighty Monarch durſt oppoſe; 
= You ſaw em whelm'd in agonizing pain, 
By great Meſſiah ſcatter'd o'er the plain, 


© 
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When he all terrible in.anger rode, 
His rolling chariot ſhook the bleſt abode, 
Around him wide the roaring thunder's driv'n, 
Peals broke on peals, and crack d the 1 
heav'n; JE 
His aſpect ſtern th* IPO train did vier, 
Whilſt hiſſing through then fierce the "oy ing Jo, 
_enings flew; 
Terror, deſpair, confuſion fill'd each mil | 
Nor flight avail'd, tho' ſwifter than the wind; 
Hell hideous gap'd before, deſtruction pour d 
behind. 

Lou ſaw em headlong ſeek the dk dun; 
And your victorious ſhouts nnn. rung 
around. | a 
Vou ſaw bim where confuſion all things toſt, 
Strow thro” the boundleſs heavꝰ ns. the ſtarry hoſt: 
The great firſt cauſe, who ſelf exiſts alone, 38 

This earth his footſtool, and high heav'n his throne. 

You ſee more clear the wonders of his might, 
The truths for ever hid from human ſight; 

Tho? great your powers, yet you, ethereal kind, 
Are infinitely ſhort of the great ſovereign mind. 
Ye high archangels ſound his awful name; | 
Le raptur'd ſeraphs fill'd with holy flame, 
And lofty cherubim his acts proclaim: 


1 Tour 


„ do Tar Derry. 
Your voices in one grateful concert rally,” 
And fil the. vaſt extent of heav'n 2 with praiſe, 


Omniſcient benen thou wink 8 de 
O' erpower the human ſoul with dazzling light, 
All perfect mind, who doſt all good contain, 
Whom human knowledge ſtrives to graſp in vain, 
Can man, frail man, thy boundleſs nature ſee ? 
The moſt extenſive 1 but _— a un of 
thee: 8 
Not ev'a thy vaſt immenſity i is ILY . 
To the bright armies that ſurround ee mm 
Ho then can worms of earth thy effence ſcan, 
The narrow mind of periſhable mans 
But yet thou wilt accept, O God, we truſt, - 
Th' imperfect praiſe of children of the duſt. = 
Who fings thy name ſhould: every vice contoul, 
Be fill'd with perfect purity of foul: 
In men and angel minds, thy holy eyes, 
At once ſurvey th' ideas as they riſe; - 
How pure ſhould be thole nn. which upward 
ſoar, - 
And thee, O King omnipotent, wth, 
Pure as in virgin glories fprung to fight, 
Quick at thy word the new created light, 
Pure as the ſtrain in amaranthine bowers 
Which to thy name the ſpotleſs cherub pours. 
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Tnere in the regions of eternal day, + 


10 THE DEITY. 
Of FEM bright uncreated heav 'oly King, 


An atom of. the duſt preſumes to fing. 
Raſh on his feeble pinions ſtrives to ſoar, 

To worlds on high, and truths divine . 
Forgive my mortal pride, but O inſpire, 

My longing ſoul with thy celeſtial fire, 
That if admitted to the realms on high, 
To taſte th' unfading pleaſures of the (ky, 


1 may with perfe& purity proclaim, 


In ſtrains divine thy ever glorious . 
There feel th“ extatic ſweets of poeſ, 
Perfect, divine, i its ſource and object thee: 


"y 2 Elokim, pony th r le lay: 


7 


27 
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| HAPPINESS. 
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"ty of God, MEI EY queen af joy, 
Creation's golden crown, felicitj: 


Thy ſov'reign beauty charms each longing eye, 
"The whole extent of 1 Har er thee. | 


\ 


Thou once on Garth Jia fix thy n reign, a 
And man in ſweet ſimplicity of ſoul, puns 
Drank the full draughts.of heav'nly bliſs ſerene, © +. 
day, with Geight g the l res e did roll. * 
The bete de earth did then fable 17 n Fe \ * 
And man all pure th' Almighty Maker made, 2 
And thou array'd in innocence waſt giv'n, ; 
Bright o'er his mind, thy full effulgence play'd. 


Whilſt thus thou held'ſt thy charming ſway, aroſe 
An horrid monſter from the realms of night, 

An hideous name, 'twas fin, the ſource of woes, 
Away thou ficd'ſt, affrighted at the fight. 


Where didſt thou go, where art thou to be found? 
Come, let us ſearch, our labour will be paid, 
Tho' we ſhould wander the wide world around, 
If once we graſp the dear delightful maid. = * 
| | 4 0 


4. HAPPINESS. 


Doſt thou not live in great ambition's mind. 
Elate with hope to mount the dazzling throne? 
No, ſweet companion of th* angelic mind, 
He knows thee not, or knows thy name alone. 


In ſearch of thee the world's great conquerors flew, 
From clime to clime, and 1 deſtruction 
round, 8 . 
Mankind they butcher'd, oak no bpb grew, 
For thee the illuſtrious robbers never found. 


Doſt thou with power and kingly office dwell?ꝰ? 
The cares of monarchs fright thee far r,. 

Or doſt thou live within the homely cell? | 
With poverty and want.thou canſt not aye 41 


4 


4 


© * 


Ev'n ach of middle Aerzen Som thee flies, 
They ſomething unenjoy'd at diſtance wa 1 +» 

Imaginary wants for ever riſe, e 
And thou with craving wiſhes oval not 1 £4 


Doſt thou with wine and revelry appear, 
Where quick ſucceeding ſparkling glaſſes fly? 
No, heav'nly goddels, thou art never near, 
The Oy en the eee = 2 


Doth not the virtuous feel thy cheering 1 5 "oh | 
Tes, * by virtue gain a glimpſe of thee, - 8 
ur 
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-,_ -lnfernal-monſter; vice deform'd as bell, 


HAPPINESS. 


But human nature will not let thee hays: 
Corrupt and loaded with oP 


| Sweet maid: wk norin courts, or camps art found, 
With gloomy poverty, or gaudy pride; 


I ev'ry rank in vain we ſearch around, 
* Fhere, dear goddeſs, odere doſt thou abide? 


Ab, kids thee not 8 2 ever from our ſight! 
Beſto one ray to guide to thy abode, 
Where we may find thy ever perfect light, 
| Shine by the throne of all creation's God. 


Till Gn that clogs the heart is purg'd away, 
Thou in our ſouls wilt never, never reign, 
Thy glories never o'er our ſpirits play, 

\ Whilſt any ſpecks of the vile ſtaifs remain. 


3 and ſcorn, and ſtern adverſity, 


he perſecutor's faggot, tortures fell, | 
e and denth, are 9525 compar'd to . 


7 


In vain we ſearch; in vain we make our moan, ' 
Whilſt fin's W . ww each GE [ 
In vain we ſearch the cotta * or the e 
No peace of ſoul, no happineſs we find. 


: HAPPINESS, 209 
High ſeated i in thy vative ſkies, ſweet maid, 

No more thy preſence cheers this any b. ball; 
Thou canſt not be where ſin's black ſtreams bath 


3 | Tpread, 
And with a poiſonous deluge cover'd al” 


155 in Dygion night we hopelefs waar? 
Ah! ſee the ſtar of Nazareth ariſe, 
And ſend its beams o'er all the darken'd land, 


And point the way to our deſiring eyes. 3 


And did th' effulgence of th' eternal mind. 
Man to redeem, his radiant manſions leave? . 
Ves, for the ſtain was of ſuch baleful kind, 
None but th” offended could th* offender ſave. 


Now let us lift our ſad deſpairing eyes, 
And view the ſhocking ſcene that gives us joy: 
On Calvary's top, the glory of the ſkies, 


He _—_ a bleeding * ct 


Our ſinful hearts waſh'd with the ſacred gore, by 
That recks faſt flowing from his ſnowy ſide. 
Brings us to where the goddeſs fled of yore, _ 


To fields of light determin'd to abide.  ._ 
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A ſecond Eden bloonis for ever gays 
N n demon with infectious breath, 
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| BAPPINESS. = _ 


© Daresto vollats th* ambroſial gales that An | 
; By ne life to ſow the leeds of death. - 


MES a © 

- It frown the foul pollution W aneeS nor more 

Wi are ftain'd with fn, but purity maintain; 

On wings of faith we ſhall triumphant ſoar, 

And fad. 6 our ow loſt Ne * ; 

Then wilt thou 5 queen FRINGE to ſight, 2 
Earth's ranſom'd nations all be crown'd by thee, 

With inexhauſted ſcenes of new delight, 

Throꝰ all the rounds of vaſt eternity. 


VIRTUE... 


O VIRTUE, 1 maid, to Ges I. fly, 
Daughter of heav'n, eternal ſpring of joy. 

The balm of life that ſweetens all our toils, 
+. 'Gladdens each heart, and . each face with 
_ ſmiles; 
25 Who worſhips thee nor fear, nor 8 1 
But ſtands ſecure amidſt an hoſt of foes; 
Thy look ſerene adorns the bleſt abodes, 


N Is to the _ and beauty to the gods. 
| Should 


- ; f | | ** 
* 
* 


ES vigor. NL, 
Should Joveletlooſe his vengeance from on high, 


And red de ſlruction deluge o'er the ſæy; 
Heap worlds on worlds, craſh every ſhining ball, 
And one wide gaping ruin ſwallow all; 


| Amidſt the dreadful ſtorm thou ſtill would'Mt ſhine, 


Throꝰ thickeſt darkneſs ſhoot thy light divine, 


Would'ſt from the general wreck uninjur'd 3 Iz 


In genuine glory to thy native ſkies. 

Unchang'd, eternal, glorious, great and free; | 

Net co-exiſtent with the deity; | | 
e faith began, and when its reign is o'er, 


Ere fans did ſhine, and when they ſhine no more; 


Thou wert, and wilt be, thy unſullied rays  -_. 
Gild the wide heav'ns with one unclouded blaze: 
There in full glory thou erect'ſt thy throne, 


On our dark planet ſhed'ſt thy radiance down; 


Where'er the clime, thy preſence godlike ſhows, 


Midſt Afric's burning heats, or Lapland ſnows; 
Thou bright in Pagan, Turk, or Jew doſt ſhine, 
Th' enlighten'd Chriſtian feels thy force divine; | 


To him the heav'n-directing word is giv'n, 


The manna of the mind, and treaſury of heav n. 


© Thy illuſtrious Joſeph, foremoſt in thy train, | | 


With wanton beauty was aſſail'd in vain: _ 
He ſaw thy brighter charms of heav* 8 kind, 
And kept for thee his unpolluted' mind. - 
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34 : VIRTUE. 
S Thy Socrates a of a crime, | 
O'er his mean, vicious judges tower'd ſublime, - 
Ihe ſage by all mankind admir'd, and bleſt, 
Appears in all thy richeſt glories dreſt, 
A bright example to poſterity, 
The glorious martyr ſhines to truth and thee; 
He fell, and gain'd a never dying fame, 
And Brutus finds thee not an empty name. 
Dtreſt in thy charms the great Confucius ſmil'd, 
Wbilſt in thy cauſe the noble champion toil'd, 
He ſhew'd how vice the ſons of men deſtroys 
And thy bright paths which give th' exalted joys. 


* 


| Who vain with wealth, intoxicate with power, 
All droop, and ſicken, in th⸗ afflicting hour: 
But thou without or wealth or power canſt raiſe, 
The drooping mind and charm the ſtrong diſeaſe: 
Thou bidſt em lift to happier worlds their eyes, 
And thro' ä to life imme 1 


Lor'd, or rever'd, thro' all the benden all, 
By each inhabitant of every ball; 
Thou charm'ſt all mortal and immortal eyes, 
Ihe hoſts of hell, and armies of the ſkies: 
E'en vice, thy utter enemy, admires, . 


7 2555 = its darknefs, and abaſh'd retires. 1 
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Thou 


VIRTUE, 


| Thou bright unſullied beam of heav*nly light, 


That chaſeſt from the mind the clouds of night: 
Thou doſt the furious paſſion's rage controul, 
And giv'ſt the calm ſerenity of ſoul; 


Warm'd and inſpir'd by thee, this earthly clod, 


Doth yet retain ſome likeneſs of the God. 


If o'er thy ſervant keen misfortunes ſpread, 
And the black tempeſt ſettles on his head 


II venom'd ſhafts of malice round him fly, 
And flander's poiſon'd arrow hiſſes by. 


Though deep the gloom to vulgar eyes appears, 2 
Thy beamy light with heav'nly comfort cheers: 


And as the ſun in laſting ſplendor bright, 
Thro' all his vaſt dominions ſhow'rs his light, 
Some intervening planet ſtops his ray, 

Veils his refulgent face, and choaks the day: 
Altho' the ſhaded earth in darkneſs pines, 
The glorious orb ſtill undiminiſh'd ſhines, 
To earth eclips'd his luſtre yet retains, 

Still in full blaze he fills th' ethereal plains. - 
Thus fill'd with thee he triumphs truly great, 
Amidſt the bitter ſtorms of adverſe fate; 
Illuſtrious in diſtreſs, a noble ſhow, _ 

And the ſoul glitters thro' the cloud of woe. 
The ills of life thou mixeſt with the wind, 


Thou champion of the Juſt, and armour of the 


mind. 
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36 „„ VIRTUE: - 
When ev'ry ſtar is blotted from hs Kies, * 


2 When chaos to his ancient throne will . 


Thou bright in heav'n wilt ſhow thy dag face 
And gild the vaſt illimitable ſpace; 42 
Well pleas'd th? eternal King will view __ ſhine; 
And all his hoſt reflect the light divine: 

See as th' eternal rolling ages flow, 

His creatures with increafing beauty glow : 
And fix thy lovely ſway, ſerene, and gay, 
Firm a as the throne of hear n not n to e 
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CHARITY. 


Dent off was frown, Entellas, nor « diſdain 

The humble beggar ſhivering at thy gate, 

Now arm'd with froſt, fierce Boreas [cowrs the 
plain, | 

| Buffets his brows, and pierces to his ſoul: 

. Whilſt round thee thy attendants wait, 

Nor doth th' iaclement ſeaſon thee controul, 

Ah quick relieve him, — to thyſelf be kind, 

And do one deed that gives thee gaiety of mind- 
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_ -2, CHARITY. 


The ſovereign ruler of this earthly ball, 
Who holds the whole creation in his hand, 
Loves what he made, and can provide for all, 
But he hath giv*n the virtuous mortal room 
To imitate himſelf, and o'er the land 

Beneficence to ſhed, diſpel the gloom, 

That hangs upon the ſons of want, and ſpread, * 
The general joy around, and lift each woe-worn 


bead. 

Ab! how deſcribe the luxury of joy, 
The ſwelling tranſports of his godlike mind, 
Who wipes the tear from the poor widow's eye, 
And cheers the ſpirits of her little brood ; 

Their bleffings pour a pleaſure unconfin'd, 

He feels th' exalted pride of doing good, 
He ſees their ſorrows fade away, and joy 


Leap in each bounding breaſt, and revel in each 


eye. 


Not all the glittering pomp of eaſtern kings, 
Can give ſuch joy as warms Acaſto's breaſt, 
When the poor boy around his patron clings, 
What though no grateful eloquence doth flow, 


He ſpeaks with looks, what words have ne'er expreſt. | 


Not unobſerv'd by him, who well doth know, 
Who hears the ſilent language of the ſoul, | _ 
And bids the pure . o'er genꝰrous ſpirits roll. 


Say .. 
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27 . — | CHARITY. 
Say if fuch pure extatic pleaſure 3 

"Fo bold exploits that ring the world around, 
Tir applauſe of nations, and the {mile of kinge- 

As rearing thoſe adverſity o'erthrew : 

As pouring balm in ſuffering virtue's wound, 

As Howard felt, from clime to clime who flew, 

- Who toil'd unwearied, friend to all mankind, 

As en Joy of Hanway's radiant mind. |. 


Where rich 1 lifts her lofty ws: . 
- Dwells charity in ew ry pleaſing bue, 
A race of men the god of love inſpires, 
To ſearch for poverty, for paia, and tears, 
(Sights the gay world are too polite to view,) 
Midſt this diſtreſs the ſtrangersꝰ friend appears, 
O'er all th' extreme of miſery he ſheds, 
Relief, and joyous nad and ONE comfort 
Spreads. 


% 


© Promulgation f the Law, @ 


FROM 


MOUNT SINAL. * 


Tu- Almighty gave, who fills eternity, 

The moral law, immutable as he. 
Whilſt-man, and all the things on earth decay, 
And not one gaudy vanity can ſtay, 

This law of nature, as its Author bright, 
Endures for ever, and is ever right; 

| Throꝰ every clime is ſpread, and every land, 05 


The good of ian with God's ſupreme command. 


When the meek Moſes led the choſen ſeed, 
And from their long Egyptian bondage freed, . 
Encamp'd in Sinai's wilderneſs they lay, 
Where all beheld, on that tremendous day,” 
The great Creator God deſcend all bright 
Array'd in heav'n's unſufferable light: 

Near to the mountain's verge the army ſtands, 


And waits, with dread divine, the God's commands. 


Exodus xix. 20. 


Bright 


= 1 72 


9 » . by „ * * 
D's . 
—— A S „ | UH AS & wy 4D 


— 2 4 


' "7 2 — ; 
e DR 


4a-< 


5 ⁰ Ü PROMULGATION. 

| Bright thro? the arch of heav'n the roſy diy,” 
Shoots thro? the clouds of night the purple ray, 
The ſun thro* heav'n, array'd in ſplendor, goes, 
And wide around his boundleſs glory throws, 
But ſees th” eternal majelty, and ſhrouds, 

His beauteous face in darkneſs and in clouds: 
The lofty heav'ns in fable pomp are dreſt, 
All nature ſhakes with holy awe impteſs'd: 
Loud roars the thunder thro” the rattling ky, 75 
And glaring round the forky lightenings fl, 
The deepening gloom around the mount is ſpread, | 
And a thick cloud involves its ſacred head, 


The brazen trampet's piercing clangors fly, 
At mingle with the thunder“ s voice on high. 


Ht 
— 4, 


And now the wide cerulean concave bends, 
As down in fire the Omnipotent deſcends; ; 

All Sinai ſmokes, the gloomy volumes driy'n, ' 

Spread o'er th' expanſe, and hide the face of heav* n, 

The towering mountain bends beneath its load, 

And ſhakes, and trembles at * ngny God. 


The afoniſh'd tribes behold ek awful be. 
Th' eternal in his majeſty divine, 
The pealing thunders, and the flaſhing light, 
Wich ſacred terror fill'd, they tremble at the fight. 
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or THE LAW. . 


Loud, and more loud, the trumpet 8 Sag riſe,” 
And the ſhrill echoes float along the ſkies: 
And now a ſolemn ſtillneſs reigns around, 
Whilſt all creation waits with awe profound. 
They view the ſcene ſublime, and hear with dread, 
Th' Almighty s voice, and thus Jehovah ſaid: 


Iſrael -ttend! I am the Lord thy God, 
Who on thee ſheds his bleſſings all abroad, 
Who brought thee out of bondage, and of pain, 
And freed thy neck from Egypt's galling chain. 
O'er all the univerſe I reign ſupretae, 
And I all worſhip from all beings claim, 
With imitative art thou ſhalt not make 
An image, no reſemblance ſhalt thou take, 
Of what's in heav'n above, on earth, in ſea, ©: 
Nor adoration ſhalt thou to em pay, } 
For all exiſt in me, and all muſt own my ſway. 
Thro' them thou may'ſt their mighty Author view, 
Nor give the creature the Creator's due: 
For I the Lord thy God with jealous eye, 
Survey thy every thought, enthron'd on high, 
I vifit thoſe who ſcorn my high beheſt, 
And the fire's fins ſhall on his children reſt, | 
Which to the third and fourth degree deſcends, 
The wrath of heav'n th' offending race attends; 
Nought can my power, or lovereign will controul, 


I will be lery'd in purity of ſoul; ; 
F 2 But 


3 PROMULGATION 


But unto thouſands ſhall my mercy ſhine, *— 
* love me and obſerve 17 4 laws divine. 


| Revere the power who "RP" the ſtarry frame, 
Nor midſt thy vanities pronounce his name, 
For who that ſacred name irreverent uſe, _. 
He who thy thoughts * will nel er excuſe. 


* Rembitber thou to keep the Cabbath 7. 
With due obfervance if thou praiſe or pray, 
Six days thy hands to labour ſhall ſuffice, 
Let on the ſeventh thy thoughts to heav'n ariſes. 
Thyſelf, thy children, and thy ſervants, be 
Cattle, and ſtranger, all from labour free. 
For in ſix days th” eternal deity, Feen 
Made earth, and ocean, and the ſpangled K. noe 
Bade every orb th* amazing circuit roll, 
And breath'd the breath of life in every ſoul, 
And reſted on the ſeventh, and it ordain'd 
Ti be beps holy, nor with vice be in. 


"bis thy "hes; that 8 bye may PE 
Long i in the land thy Maker gives to thee; 
Thy impious hand ſhall ne'er preſume to flay, 
Nor life the gift of God ſhalt take away. 
Adultery thou ſhalt not commit, nor be | 
The. cauſe of diſcord in a . 
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or THE LAW. 0 5 43 


Thou malt not ſteal, nor take ache 8 right, 
Be firmly juſt, in honeſty delight. 
Thou ſhalt not bear falſe witneſs, I can ſee 
Thy ſpeech and thy ideas diſagree, ; 
To what is right thy words be all confin'd, 
And truth be ever glorious to thy mind. 
Thy neighbour's goods thou ſhalt not wiſh em 
thine, 
His houſe, his wife, his ſervants or his ik 5 
Or any thing he hath, but thou ſhalt be | 21 
Content with what thou haſt, with thine own. 


property. 2 


The thr ſpoke, a terror ſeiz'd each ſoul, 
Trembling they hear the dreadful thunders roll; 
Vie thro” the gloom the forky lightenings glare, 
And hear the trumpet rend the ſuffering air: 
Thick clouds of {moke from the whole mountain 

rile, 

Spread as they mount, and cover all the ſkies; 
The gloomy terrors ſtrike the tribes with awe, COW: 
And diſtant from the ſcene wy e with- 
draw. ; | 


SAUL 


— 


. 
CURED BY MUSIC. 


* 


; Wen « Saul 3 "IF his Maker s laws, 
His ſtrong ſupport th' almighty King withdraws, 
Gloomy the monarch ſat, involv'd in woes: _ 
From night's dark realms a vengeful demon roſe, . 
TH indignant fiend the hapleſs king poſſeſt, 

And pour'd his venom thro? the royal breaſt. 
Within the king malignant paſſions roll, 
Rage, grief, and dark deſpair torment his ſoul; 

Not ſovereign power, or pomp, could eaſe his pain, 
He views the ſplendors of his court in van, 

Each object looks all odious to his eye, 
| Daik melancholy broods, and poiſons every joy. 


To 4 his drooping Gal ſtrive all has train, | 
' Uſe every art, but all their arts are vain: 5 
Laſt with his harp came Jeſſe's lovely boy, 
MY the trembling ſtrings his quivering: ys 
5 fly. 6 


The ſullen monarch to the ſound attends, 
Soft as the ſnow that melts as it deſcends, 
Deep as the ſolemn ſound of falling floods, 
Sweet as th' extatic warblings of the woods: 


The 


Sab CURED BY MUSIC., us. 
The youthful poet's ſoul with tranſport fir'd, 
| Breaks out in ſtrains fublime, by heav'n ered d, 
In lofty words his ſweet ideas riſe, 
On the rich muſic, floating as it flies; 


The heav 'oly ſound the fiend with torment rends, 
Who down to hell with headlong haſte deſcends. 


Saul feels the notes melodious as they roll, 
Ruſh, with reſiſtleſs rapture on his ſoul, 
They thro? each avenue a paſſage find, 
And. ſtill the ſtormy paſſions of his mind. 
Thus down the weſt the light of day when driv'n, 
And night with horrid frown uſurps the heav'n, 
At once the congregated vapours riſe, 
In thickening clouds, and blacken all the ſkies. 
The howling winds thro heav'n 's dark concave 

blow, 1 

And univerſal ſadneſs reigns ae 
Till o'er the eaſtern hills the king of day, 
Lifts up his lovely face in ſplendor gay, 
He ſhoots his blazing glories thro” the ſky, 7} 
The gloomy horrors from his preſence fly, J 
And groves, and woods pony the general Joy 


Thro' Saul the piercing notes thus force theit 5 | | 
Diſſolve, and bid his frozen 108 play, 


4 Saul. CURED BY MUSIC. 


The ſmiles refreſhing o'er his face were ſpread, 
The graceful monarch rais'd his lofty head, 
Vigorous he roſe, reſtor'd to health and ] joys, £ 
And beamy rapture ſparkled in his eyes, 
Tho? proud Philiſtia's ſquadrons ſpread the plain, | 
Leap'd high his dauntleſs heart, 2 uh 0 by David's 
firain,” | 


Thus wolic could the power of hell btw 
Aud fill with peace the king's deſponding ſoul, 
His furious paſſions could diſarm and bind, 

And with divine enchantment charm his mind, 


Ta The mind of man is raviſh'd with her note, 


Whether ſhe pour from philomel as throat, 
Or with ſhrill clangor rends the ſtarry pole, 
From the loud trumpet piercing to the ſoul, 


3 With pleaſing force her every ſtrain ſhe plays, 


| And melts, and moulds the heart a thouſand ways; 
+ Fills the good mind with purer extacy, 


3 And adds a charm, O virtue, ev'n to thee. 25 


Devotion hears, and lifts to heav'n her eye, 
With holier rapture, with ſeraphic joy, 
As borne on aromatic gales ſhe flies, 


DOieer all the radiant manſions of the ſkies, 


She gives delight to heay'n's harmonious choirs, - 
Who ſwell the ſacred ſong, and { weep their ſound- 
ws; lyres. . 


_ | Fs e i 


SAUL AND JONATHAN. 


Dar-, LAMENTATION © 


ON 


Tur beauty, Iſrael, clouds of death o*'erſhade, 


How low the mighty, and their ſtrength are laid 4 


Let not in Gath, or Aſkelon be known, 


That all our beauty, all our pride is gone; 


| Leſt the proud daughters of the vaunting foe, 


Sing ſongs of triumph, and inſult our woe: 


But Iſrael mourn, your valiant leaders dead, 


9 


Your ſtrength, and proweſs, with your heroes fled: - 
The dewy ſorrows ſprinkle on their urn. 


| The graceful chiefs ye lovely virgins mourn, 


Let ſtreaming tears ſuffuſe your radiant eyes. 
On Gilboa's top all Iſrael's beauty lies. 


Gilboa on your heights, that hapleſs day, 
The hero's ſhields were vilely caſt away, - 
O'er your green tops, and every fertile plain, 


Let one wide ſpreading deſolation reign; " 


Your wonted ſmiles let never ſpring renew, 
Nor rains deſcend, nor heav'n's refreſhing der-; 
As dreadful round you ſtorms and tempeſts fly, 


| Raiſe your bleak heads all hideous to the {ky. 


e | 15 | | The 


*,.448 DAVID LAMENTATION. 


The towering | Saul, his foes beheld from far 
Majeſtic moving, terrible in war: 
They ſaw his wide deſtroying ſword, and mourn'd, 
Which never deedleſs to its ſheath return'd ; 
Now fall'n amidſt his foes, no more to riſe, 
; And pere d with my a VION the monarch lies. 


Brave bes, mid blood, and hills of _ | 
Still ſcatter d ſlaughter o'er the dreadful plain; 
Men his ſtrong arm th' unerring arrow drew, 
The hanghty trembled, and the mighty flew, 

Yet from the feather'd vengeance fled too flow, 
Nor could they ſhun his death-diſpenſing bow, 
But now that friend thele eyes muſt view no more, 
Pale lies his corſe, and cover'd o'er with gore; 
Gone i is that ſpotleſs uncorrupted mind, 
To me in all my troubles ever kind, 

Whatever chang'd, he ſtill remain'd the ſame, | 
Still burn'd with ſacred friendſhip's holy flame. 

For thee, O Jonathan, my ſorrows flow, 
And my ſoul ſinks beneath the weight of woe. 

The warriors on their foes like eagles flew, . 
And, fierce as lions, all their ſtrength o'erthrew, 
Their courage glitter'd as the mid-day ſun, «+ 


Lovely, and pleaſant, were the fire and ſon, 


They liv'd in mutual concord, free from hate, 


Nou both united in one mournful fa te: 
| > | | Le N 


DAVID's LAMENTATION, 49 


No more your valiant leaders greet your eyes, 
On Gilboa's.top all Iſrael's beauty lies. 


Ye ſons of Jacob rend the air with ere, 
| 


Daughters of Iſrael, for your king make moan, 
By him adorn'd, in gold and pearls you ſhone, _ 
In ſcarlet robes, your lovely limbs he dreſt, 
You liv'd beneath his mild protection bleſt; 
But cold in death he lies, expos'd and bare, 
With his brave ſons, the weapons of the war; 

Let every ſnowy boſom heave with ſighs, 
| On Gilboa's top all Iſrael's beauty lies. 
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« Then 1 which . bim, 8 aan FE be 

Vas condemned, repented himſelf, and brought again the thirty 
5 pieces of filver to the chief prieſt and elders, ſaying, I have 
& ſinned, in that I have betrayed the innocent blood. And they 

„ ſaid, What is that tous? ſee thou to that. And he caſt down 
60 n of ſilver in the temple, and went and banged himſelf,” 

_ Matt. XXVIL, 3, 4 6+ 


ec Now this man io forchaGed a field with'the reward of iniquity, 
6 and falling headlong, v/ drow - ape adrian 2 his 


% e e Se ; 
| T4 8 * 9 Aa. i. 18, 
7 . + i Is | ; 1 
— — — — — 
— * m | E | 
Te Prince of peace condemi d, when Jos 
ſaw; 


His ſavage heart was ware" with deadly awe, 
Infernal tortures {wift upon him roll, 

And thickening horrors cloud bis guilty ſoul, 

Deſpair fits heavy on his gloomy mind, 

He feels the torments of the howling ftend ; 

To the chief prieſt, and elders, ſwift he hies, 
Deep have I finn'd, the foul apoſtate cries, 

2 5 The 


| DEATH OF JUDAS. 81 
Th' unſpotted Jeſus to your hands is giv'n, 


The friend of man, and innocent as heav' n. 
Pure was each thought, which every att diſplay'd, - 
O curſed I who ee blood aan, 


$ 14 


be mie 5 elders Judas derm 7 

What's that to us? ſee thou to that, Gy oi. 
To whom Iſcariot, to my dreadful coſt, 
Fm ſcorn'd by you, for whom my ſoul is loſt; 1 2 
So may all traitors in ſucceeding times, 
By thoſe they ſerve be hated for their crimes. 8 
The price of treaſon in my hand I bear, 
Bane of my ſoul, and ſource of my deſpair. 
May you, and it, th' avenging God confound, 
Furious he ſpake, and daſh'd it to the ground; 
Bullen retires, and, urg'd by fiends, he flies, 
Hell burns within his breaſt, and blazes in his . 
Flies, till a frightful gulph detains his flight, 
Hideous it gapes, a dark and dreary fight, 
On the high top a tree, that rooted deep, 

Projected out, and overhung the ſteep,  __ 
| Swift he aſcends, and to a bough he ty'd + 175 
The cord, and next around his neck apply'd; | 
Then thus deep groaning, with a mournful found; 
And wildly gazing on the dark profound. 5: 


Here comes the period to the traitor friend, 
And here vile wretch thy curſed actions end; _ 
ee Roll! 


. bxarnt or Jubas. 
Roll on, ye beav*ns, regardleſs of my fall, 
Laugh mortals at the wretch who hates you . 
Who rais'd th* eternal monument of ſname, 
And fix'd a laſting odium on his name; 
Th'.atrocious deed each age will bear along, 

By every ſoul abhorr'd, and curs'd by every tongue, 
And ye dire tempters, damn'd infernal gods, © 
I come, reluQant, to your dark-abodes, 
Lt none the place of my ſepulchre tell, | 
Who knows no friend on Ann in eee a, or bell. 4 


9585 Fiercely he pole, 400 dae Nasg weile 
Disjoints the neck, and jerks the cord in twain 2 

Sy ift as an arrow jeaves the ſounding bow, 

He falls, and thunders on the rocks below ; 

Maſh'd are his bones, and one tremendous wound, 

Lets out the bleeding entrails to the ground: 


. icy hand of death upon him lies, 


And with an iron flamber ſeals his eyes, 
The corſe unnotic'd, blackens on the ground. 
And rots, and ſpreads a peſtilence around. =» 
The God-betrayer ſeeks th' infernal coaſt, 
A direful ſpectre, blood beſpotted ghoſt; 
Within, without, above, and rgpnd him wide, 
The * owns n the ſuicide. 


THE 


rr 
LOVE OF MONEY.” 


ns TALE. 


, 5-6 
* 


Wu AT tragic Seeds from love of money ring 
What woes on man doth filthy lucre bring; bo 
The future curſe all-ſeeing heav'n ſurvey'd, 

And deep beneath, the ſhining miſchieflaidz 
But brought to light by labour af mankind,  - 
It ill repays the pains they took to had. 


| The. miniſters of God all drive in vain, 

-"*— top. the univerſal luſt of gain: | 
It rules, and gives, to deeds a different face, 
Makes virtue vice, and gives a villain grace: 
The ſordid miſer's chief ſupport and pride, 
For ever craving, never ſatisfied. : 
All graſp with frantic haſte, the * ore, 7 
For gold's the god that all mankind adore. 
All you who think the ſovereign good is gold, 
Attend, and hear an ancient ſtory told. 


Three men in company together went, 
To the ſame place the travellers were bent; 
| g Social 


— 


"Bi "LOVE OF MONEY. - 


7 | 65440 diſcours'd along the tedious way, | 
Their road acrols a dreary deſart lay; 


Ere half they'd paſs'd, "oy view, with mow 1 
| ptiſe, ms + | | 
A 3 of gold, and, Soar on. * prize, 


With fond delight, with rapture tell it o'er, _ 
Proud at the thought of being poor no more. 
The eldeſt cries, let one of us repair, 8 

Jo the next village for the choiceſt fare, 


* 


And on this lucky ſpot, from cares all void, 


We'll feaſt our bodies, and the prize divide. 
He ſpake, they all approv'd, the lot was caſt, 
Which on the youngeſt fell, he goes in haſte. 
Ihe two now on the treaſure feaſt their eyes, 
Whilſt one unto his rapt companion cries, | 
What fools were we to join a beardleſs boy, 3 


Muſt he one third of this rich prize enjoy: 
If we could trick the ſimple headed . 
*Twould be a great addition to our gain: 


True, cry'd the other, if our {kill be . 7 


We can contrive to make it all our own; 


What hinders but to execute our will, 
For we have ſwords, and ſwords you know will kill, 
Now thus the hapleſs youth th* unrighteous pair, 
\ Agree to murder, and his part to ſhare, | 
Regale themſelves, and ſafe from human ſight, A. 


To leave _ wrapt in everlaſting night. 


Meantime 


Love or MONEY. 


Meantime the youth unto the village hies, 

And as he goes theſe thoughts within him riſe; * 

O could I make the treaſure all my own, _ 5 

One wicked act would all my labours crown; 

I'll juſt the line of rectitude forſake, *. 
And by one ſtroke my future fortune make: 

I in the village will enjoy good cheer, 

And poiſon the proviſions which I bear; 

My two companions both will eat, and die, 

Of the rich prize the ſole poſſeſſor I. 

He ſwift his plan accompliſh' d, nor delays, 

Before his mates the poiſon'd victuals lays, 

They riſe to act the preconcerted part, | 

Unſheath their ſwords, and plunge em in his heart: 

The ſhades of death for ever cloud his eyes, bo 

And the black ſoul to hell's dominions flies. 

And now the murderers reach, with greedy haſte,” / | 

And feed voluptuous on the rich repaſt, | 

The potent poiſon rages in their veins, _ 

And every nerve is rack'd with horrid pains, 

Torn with convulſive agony, they rave, re he 

No help is nigh, if nigh, no help could fave; 

They fink together to the deeps below, 

And, midſt the rage of fires infernal glow. 

Around the miſerable objects laid, 

A melancholy ſpectacle diſplay'd: 

'The gold is left, to tempt ſucceeding times, 

And lies a fertile fource of future crimes. 


ON 


. 


on THE 


| Death of James Holland, 


Who was executed on Bolton M oor, 
18th Shes, 1786, 


WI IEST others 1 mourn the death of mighty 
_ kings, 
Some friend of man, or x valiant hero lain, ; 
My muſe on humbler ſubjects as ſhe fings, 
Weeps o'er the ſpots that Oman nature ſtain. 


1 * 


And o, divine EGG. 1 0 
13 Th* heart- piercing ſorrow, to behold mankind 
=. Deform'd with guilt, a dark and horrid ſtate, 

4 | Odious and foul, with vice th* immortal mind. 


Before thee, Holland, good and evil lay, 
Unhappy man the evil part who choſe; 

That leads the race of man the downward way, 
To the dark manſions of uncealing 8 8 190 


The LW muſlins did allure thine eye, 
Not finiſh'd till they paſs the whitſter's hand, 
Thro' the long dreary night expos'd they lie, 


In beauteous order whitening all the land. . 


T 

| DEATH OF. J. HOLLAND. - 1 

And yet no pleaſure ever could l thou feel, ̃ 
Thy crimes requir'd an ever watchful eye, 


On thee attendant⸗ ſtill as thou didſt ſteal, 
The thought corroding, and the bitter hgh 


'Whilkt bliſs fincere the ſons of labour find, 
Whom no diſhoneſt actions ever foul; 

No doubts obſcure the brightneſs of their mind, 
Or damp their noble confidence of ſoul. 


The ſad effects of vice thou know'ſt too late, 

| The hand of juſtice will from mortals rend: 
And thruſt thee into an unchanging ſlate, 

Whilſt from the tree thy quivering limbs depend. 


Bound in the car, that flow and ſolemn moves, | 

Thy near ae to death the cool all 

mourn; 

With tears exclaim, (and heav'n ſuch 15. * 
proves) 

ws The og thou go'ſt, thou never wilt returt. 


Na The ſun that ſhines RP A in the ſky, / 
All things in beauty or with pride array'd, 
* In one ſhort hour no more will greet thine eye, 
For ever clos'd in death's oblivious ſhade. 


: . v; 
; - 
| 
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on THE DEATH OF. 


1 10 Tho- poor, and mean, and wicked thou haſt been 
By true repentance yet thou may ſt attain, 
4 Thro' him who for all fin a ſeoff was feen, © 
The ſeats of bliſs, and join the ſeraphs firain- 
ſ | | 
« May he who all our thoughts and actions knows 
Who ſees thy inward agony of mind, 
Blot out thy fins, thy troubled. ſoul compoſe, 

* And make thee to thy hapleſs fate refign'd. 
Look up to him, thy Father and thy Friend, 
The coming ſtroke be all thou feel'ſt of prin, 
With troops. of ge" 2 thou mount and- ; 

e 
Tb God of mercy, on the 3 plain.” 


Tubus indy pray the ſad ſpeQators round. - 
And in the puniſhment forget the crime; 

A fellom creature in ſuch woes profound, 
Awakes the ee. melts the ſoul ſublime. 


The 1 convict now doth life a 
Learn hence ye gazing crowd be timely wiſe, 

See vice diſgrac'd, but tho? it proſperous ſhine, 
"Fay oor 7 10 virtue lies. | 


Pq N * 5 * 
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JAMES HOLLAND.,, 


Moſt glorious ſhines the > uncorrupted mind, 
That foul reproach, nor poverty can quell; 
A ſoul the lovelieſt object eye can find. 
Where beav 'n-born virtue not diſdains to o dwell 
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* 
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| INE 


1 fan, that ding his light around, 
To every eye.a welcome gueſt, 

With everlaſting beauty crown'd; EET TY ER, 
Moving majeſtic from the glowing eaſ t, 

Surveys his en realms in avful mots dreſt | Be 


As iſuing forth i in kh light, TORE 
He throws around th- unbounded ace, 45 
The feather'd nations all unite; bt. 
Greet his approach in univerſal lays, | 
From every vocal Go their heav'nly' . raiſe · 


Since firſt by ce the beamy ray; 
What millions ſleep that ſaw his light, 
7 e 5 What 


What chiles men are 1 away, 
1 What generations roſe, and fink in night, 
8 vet ſtill himſelf unchang'd, in lovely radiance 


Perpetual PETER arrays his high; 
Time o'er him flies, with en wing, 
Sublime he runs th' eternal race, 
Nor doth one globe the ſmalleſt tribute bring, 
Of all the numerous worlds revolving round their 
king. 


pF 


But he the REG bleſſing pours, - 
Ale cheriſhes and clothes all bright, 

The fields, the woods, the roſy bowers, 

7 On all creation ſheds his golden light; 

| And N ar n world Eos at the 2125 


It orb pomp he mounts his Py 

And fips the heav'n-deſcended dew, 

He ſhoots the flaming ſplendors down, 
His glittering march admiring eyes purſue, 
And in th' illuſtrious orb, th“ all powerful author 


Who 67d his ation i in the * 
8 leſs _ heay' n's eterpal fire, 


EYE IG | - Could 
* 4 i 
«'*, , 


"THE SUN. i; = = 
Could heave the ponderous orb on highs 


Or form the bright prodigious maſs of fire, 
To one thro? every age, that men and 1890 admire. 


1 


4 


How 1 above all Wache = ; 
Who bade him out of nothing riſe, 
Cloth'd him with ſovereign dig nit, 
Bade him aſcend his palace in the ſkies, 
And drin th* immortal ray from his refulgent eyes, 


. J J - : : 
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by "THE MOON. 


Wau EN the bright orb hath run 2 bis giitering 
o - 

| And down the is: ocean ſinks the day, 

The lovely tnoon lifts up her beauteous face, 

Pride of the imiling heavy” ns to Sud the azure way. 


"Fo " 
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Darkneſs in vain attempts to cloud her reign, 
She ſtrips the awful terrors from her brow; | | 


With ever varying face ſhe gilds the ſcene, 
Still charming in each change her ſilver ſplen- 
dors flow. | 


Tho- ſhe no light . can Aifplay, 5 
With modeſt pride ſhe takes her ſeat on high, 


| Dreſt in her glorious brother's ſacred ray,. 
Serenely moves along, ſweet regent of the ſky. 


What hoſts of ſtars attend her in her tour, 
Myriads of glitt ring worlds her train are giv'n, 
To form above her head a ſpangled bower, 

And fill her ſhining court, the ſplendid arch of 


- heay* n. 


im Eo 


© Fen forge princes. deign to 4 ber court, 


Ken realms beyondthe e of mortals Fa 
| 5 — ar 
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we PE 
THE MOW. 63 


Far diſtant ſuns to her their lights reſort, 
Great empreſs of the ſtars, and beauty of the 7. 


* 


O'er all the earth her ſilver radiance flows, 
| Diſplays thellovely landſcape to the eye, 
At fight of her old Ocean amorous grows, 


Feels her thro' all his mals, and heaves his waves | 


+ 0 highs BT 


4 


The ſun, the moon, and all the Kern that low: 4 


And flaming comets thro? th' expanſian driv'n 


Give a faint glimpſe from whom their Near 


flow, 
And ſound his herd name thro all the bons 
les bear; n. 
8 But 1 in þiclſelf ay bright, EY £0 


To whom compar'd the brighteſt ſuns are e, 2 


The pure unſullied ſource and ſoul of light, 


From his eternal throne irradiates what he müde . 
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That we, finding imperfeftion and diſſatisfaction in all the en- 


| joyments of the creatures, might be led to ſeek it in Him, in whom 


eee Tg right EP 4 ſoc evening, 
1 | MAAS b N ; | Locke, 


J 


2 Fo OUNTAIN of Light, 3 glorious God, . A ; 
Whole ſacred luſtre fills the bleſt abode ; | 
Auguſt, enthron'd in majeſty divine: 


O hear a proſtrate ſuppliant at thy ſhrine, 
Involv'd in ſhades of ever during night, 


The gay creation raviſh'd from my fight, - | 


Unſeen the ſun aſcends his flaming ear, 


Strips of their fainter ſplendors every ſtar; 
he ſole enlightener of th* ethereal way 
Mlajeſtic moves the ſovereign of the day, 4 

Arrays the heav'ns with light. and gilds the ground, 

And op poo an univerſal glory round. 8 


1 view no radiant empreſs of the 8 


Glow thro? th* expanſe magnificiently bright; 


\ 5 e 2 Nor 


- 
wo c 
33 


BLIND MAN's PRAYER. 2 0 | £ IF 
Nor hoſts of ſtars attendant on their queen 5 
Brighten the heav'ns, and ſtud the blue erde. =o 
Uaſeen the ſhining worlds around me roll, 2 

That ſpeak the lokty language to the ſoul; 

Vet flill in thee I truſt, nor mourn my fate; 

For thou with mercy chaſteneſt—not with hate, 
That all in this vain world may ſee and know | 

No joy complete or happineſs below: 

Mankind, or poar, or rich, or low, or bigh, 
Can never taſte a pure unſullied joy: 3 
And tho I'm bound in clouds of gloomy night, 
And loſt to me the ſun's refulgent light; 
Tho' to all worldly things for ever blind, 
With thy divine effulgence clear my mind; 
Chace all the miſts and fogs of vice away: _ 
Pour on my ſoul an intellectual ray! 
And guide my ſteps in ſacred virtue's road, 
Where mild religion points up to her God: 
She in the hour of death will chear my ſoul, 
And pain aſſuage, and every grief controul ; 
Diſpel the gloom, and bid the terrors fly, 
And brighten all the paſſage to the ſky.  _ 
Then when my ſoul ſhall gain the bliſsful ſhore, | _ 
The troubled ocean paſt, and life's dark voyage _ 
„ 
Thou wilt diſpel the miſt that clouds my eyes, 
Whilſt the full glory burſts from brighter ſkies, 


1 . 


bt! SND MAN, PRAYER. TEN 
Then my Wrong fight aſtoniſh'd will hat. 
Where all the planets roll in boundleſs day: 
See thee my God! hear angels ſound thy name ! 
Catch the ſeraphic fire, and burn with holy flame ! 
May all the world in hymns enraptur'd join, 
Aud ſound to diſtant orbs the ſong divine: 
To thee ſupreme, all powerful, and all vile. 
One . * aaa riſe. 


N 


LAR K, 


AN ELEGIAC FORM. 


Tax new born day, with bluſhes cover'd o'er ; 
Salutes the world, and chears admiring ſwains, | 

Creation ſmiles, thro? all her ample ſtore, 

Her vocal groves, her hills, and flowery plains. 


The glorious ſcene invites my longing eye, 
I. fallied forth, (the morning of my days,) 
To hear the birds their ſongs to heav'n apply, 
_ My ſoul 12 and joins the general praiſe. | 


The flowers in filent rapture ſmile around, 

I be glowing heav'ns proclaim the good, and wile, 

My kindling mind tranſported ſpurns the ground, | 
Burſts out 1n praiſe and ru ſhes to the ſKies. 


Forth from his humble neſt the lack aſcends, 


With ſtrains harmonious ſwells his little throat, 


He to the lofty heav'n his journey bends, 
y And 25 trills the ſoft melodious note. 
| | Exulting 


— 74 > i 
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5 Exulting tis in cthe fields of light, 
The melting muſic thro? th* horizon rings, 
Now ſpriags above, now pauſes i in his flight, 
Or 8 in air, or „ GA on his Nat 


Thine eyes furvey "AM 3 5 on 1 
Hills, rocks, and woods, in ſtate majeſtic ſtand; 
5 Thy charming voice as beats thy heart with joy, 
Fours the ſoft ſtrain that gladdens all the land, 


Awak'd by thee, the 7 fource of Fra 6 
As thy notes riſe on weſtern breezes borne, 
Springs from his roſy couch, to hear thy lay, 
And nn the * curtains of the morn. 


c Delightful _ tune thy charming ſong, 38 
Protect, O heav'n, prolong that dulcet breath, 
But Ah! that heav'nly lay will laſt not long, 

Thoſe ſtrains will ceaſe, and all be buſh'd in death, 


The critic hawk with keen ſagacious glare, 

His motions watches, and deſtruction aims, 

Dievours him with his eyes, with cruel care, 
And ev'n his heav'nly ſong his rage inflames. 


| The lack unconſcious on triumphant wings, LS? 
Sends forth his voice and riſes midſt the ſpheres; 


— 


There | 


1 


There at the gates of heav*nt his 3 ; 
And angels liſtento a ſong like theirs. 


Th- inferior choirs he ages My ſees N 
Bat his ſuperior ſtrain each hearer charms, 
Thus angels in the heav*nly concert glos, 
Whilft SIE] Joy the dne ſeraph n, 


And now deſcending from his lofty We 
The foe ſhoots forwards at the expected prey. 
The birds below behold th* unpleafing ſight, 6 

A RR filence covers every (pray. 


A fearfill es ele all, 

The Hawk vindictive at the ſongſter flies, 

That ſprings above, or with a ſpeedy fall, _ 
Eludes the foe, and darts along the ſkies. 


The wrathful bird unwearied ſtill purſues, 

Wheels with the lark, and turning as he turns, 

In lines direct, oblique, the chace renews, | 
His ſpeed redoubles, 1 his * burns. 


Aloft, alow, they riſe and fall amain, 

Loud ſcreams the lark; the pitying Kies wand, - 
Revenge fills all-my ſoul, I rage in vain, 

And, 227985 with Stief, 1 madly 1 rave around. 


1 
* 


r THE LARK. We 
The hawk juſt fallening on his fainting prize, 
The lark darts downward like a falling qa. 


And at my feet the ſweet muſician lies, 
Th' Wen foe reluctant leaves the war. 


4* 


e in airy e er my head - : 
The wood's rapacious robber fiercely. wheels, 


His claws in act to graſp, the bird now fled, 


And all the rage of diſappointment "FIG Ts 


J 


0 would the death thou aim dſt upon thee fall, 


As now thy pinions bear thee from my bght, 
Tf ever—now, the dear pernicious ball, 
With winged 7 overtake thy flight. | 


| 0 as hb tyrant's gone my bird ſhall riſe, 


With humble wings again ſhall Joyful ſoar, 


5 Our earthly muſic carry to the ſkies, 


e Sons the Rope morn and 8 n adore. 


5 80 2 TY my pocket 1 PRETTY 


be lovely bird, and muſing mov'd along; 


1955 . mu hear dilates with; joy, jocund I ftray'd, 


8⁰ cheerful none the aber d tribes fe 


But Ab! the "Nob of PEO! man are vain, 


5 A croud of thoughts came ruſhing on my mind, 


The 


THE LARK. 3 1 


The ideas roll'd in one, ſucceſſive chain | 
And left the lagging RY DIE: e 


Penſive upon wa Slows turf I han: f 
Beneath me cruſh'd the charming ſongſter * 

I roſe aſtoniſh'd, trembling for its fate, 

Grim n late e on its ee es 


— — — — 


Cold felt my hk a ſudden chilnef WIFTE 
O'er all my limbs, till tears a paffage found, 

With all the ſtorm of grief I view'd it dead, 

And ſhower'd an unavailing forrow round. 


And didft thou ſcape the furious hawk, and fall, 
To find a refuge, an aſylum here; _ 
With generous boldneſs for my aid didſt call, 


And wretched I th* — murderer. 


If mighty Maro 8 ſpirit ava my breaſt, 
Still all the world ſhould hear thy harmony, 
Till all the rolling orbs were laid at reſt, _ ©). 
And the laſt trumpet drown'd the _— 5 
Departed ſummer yet again will bloom, A © 
Ihe ſpring return, and ſetting ſuns will riſe; 
And man, exalted creature, ſpurns the tomb, 
And ſeeks his own hereditary ſkies. 


An everlaſting ſilence ſeals thy tongue, 
No more the hills and vales thy lays reſound, 
Nor ſhepherds hear the ſoul- enchanting ſong. 


# : N | * 
a * 
v . 4 7 
. 


For ever wrapt in dark oblivious ſhade, 
HLfated bird, caus'd by unhappy me, 
I this rude-efſay of the rhyming trade,, 
My pretty warbler conſecrate to the. 
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OS THE i | 
PHOLADES; 

Vt; = on, « 
FILE-FISH. 


Tuxo- nature's ſons eme can we ſee, | 
An animal fo bleſt as thee? 
Ordain'd in ocean's depth to dwell :— 
Tho' nature arms thee with a ſhell, 

Thou greater ſafety doſt procure, 

And © mak'ſt aſſurance doubly ſure.“ 

In early youth thou doſt with care, 

For thy ſecurity prepare: 

Some rugged rock thou fixeſt on, 78; 
Thy tongue diſſolves th* obdurate lone, , 
With ceaſeleſs toil thou work'ſt thy ways 
And doſt thy curious arts diſplay, SF ets 
Till pierc'd as far as ſuits thy will, | 
Thy palace now demands thy Kill, 4 55 
Hollow'd by thee it room ſupplies, 
Commodious to thy growing ſize; 

Thro' the ſmall apperture full faſt, 

The water flows, thy rich repaſt, 

Then when thou haſt thy court complete, 
Thou ſitt'ſt in ſolitary 1 


| 


The 


55 4 25 THE = PHOLADES. 


The ſea for thy voluptuous hours, 
Her wide perpetual plenty pours, 
With more than Epicurean bliſs, 
Thy ſpan of life conſumed is; 
Thou neither grief, or want doſt know, 
And far remov'd from every foe: 

Not ſhoals of herrings as they roll, 
In countleſs myriads from the pole, 
Can e' er diſturb thy peaceful reign, 
And hungry ſharks may prowl in vain. 
No winds diſturb thy ſettled reſt, | 
From north, or ſouth, or eaſt, or weſt, 
When ocean roars, all tempeſt toſt, 
And ſhips with all theircrews are loſt; 
Vninjur'd ſtill thou doſt remain, 
Amidſt the wild tempeſtuous main, | 
Sure happineſs to thee is giv'n, 


5 If happineſs be under heav'n ; 


And when the fates pronounce thy doom, | 
Thy reſidence becomes thy tomb, 
A tomb ſurpaſſing human pride: 
That rais'd the towering pyramid; 

There fafe thou lieſt when life is ſpent, 
Shut in thy marble monument, 

For ever hid from every eye, 
Iaviolate thy aſhes lie. 


A 5 


COA L Hoksk. 


Rays ED critic, of 7 io. ai 
Ahl ſmooth for once thy grim terrific brow, | 


An horſe, and aſs, once ſpoke, as ſtory ſhows, 


And if they once have ſpoke, Ah! why not now, 2 


My ation” s low, Lot merits not diſdain, 

Coals than falſe prophets nobler burdens are, 

And high-born Xanthus drew along the plain, | 
An hair brain'd ruffian headlong t to the war. I 


| Tho' no * 3 180 my birth, x 
Yet high as any can I trace my line, 

F rom the firſt reverend ſteed that fill'd the earth, 
With all the race, their anceſtor and mine. 

8 But I foredoom'd to miſery below, 5 
No ſpeed my inauſpicious luck can fly, 
Still load to load ſucceeds, and woe to woe, 

2 only foal'd to ſuffer, and to die. | 


My 


56 |» LAMENTATION OF | 
My fickle maſter, poor inconſtant fol, 
He hates, and loves, tiff wrongs me, and redreſſes, 


In the ſame inſtant as the paſſions rule, | 
He ſtroaks, © or _— me, curſes, or careſſes. | 


| Conftant my ber as the rolling eng 
But chance reigns ſovereign o'er my provender: 

3 (fickle goddeſs,) when my labour's done, 
| Muſt e eat, or mul not eat, as oe ine her. oy Tr 


— 


Not that alone, bur; Bale thro' the mire, 
With empty belly, and with loaden back, 

With head reclining as I ſleep defire, 
Sudden 1 de relounds the ere e 


Using as 1 winds: my touging eyes, 
Olt view the mead delicious clover ſpreads ; 

But fate forbids my entrarice, pales ariſe, 
And prickly thorns exalt their barbarous heads. | 


| When ſack, ati patter havediſcharg'd theirload 
An eafjer j journey back I hope in vain, 

My maſter mounts, and jogging on the road, 
With {witch and wooded heel lays on amain. 


8 


— 


/ 


O would my waſter condefcend to uſe, 
The little reaſon that his Maker gave, 


A COAL-HORSE. „ 


And not his meek dependant thus abuſes .. 1 
Who hopes — him be 2 A base 


vet if the Tearn'd with ae e 
On man and horſe would all their labours j join, 


They no ſuch mighty difference would deſcry, 
Between wy maſter's intelleQs and mine. 2% 


Yet fonkelithtl beiter bes a W FER 

With well earn'd-wages makes my maſter ſmile; 
The plenteons ſtore is got without delay, 

To Funn, palate after all way? hows 33 

7 

Oh! 1 the the Fever no@uctal Ie comes, | 

What joys I feel tho* darkneſs reigns below, 
1 graſs, and grains, with TAY cruſls and 

_  - ctuwbs, 


Till fol 9 with light to me and whe. "a | 


Nor doth my brethren feel a milder WE 
That drag the chariot o'er the duſty _ ; 

From every pore deſcends the recking ſweat, 
| Wil oaths and * a wry 


The fatly driver with infernal art, | . 
Dire&s the laſh the keeneſt pain to raiſe; . 
In ſtate you roll with an unfeeling heart, 


K make em pay full dearly for 8 * 
Cay 
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1 
| E=. Gay: mounts the boiſterous blade, his nimble ſeed, 
| With whip and wicked ſpur belabours o'er ;- 
| Whilſt every limb exerts its utmoſt ſpeed, - 
| Rolle down his eee ſweat and gore. 


as vain \ the rants doth every effort try, 
(His maſter's vigilance no whit doth ſlack : 

Outſtrips the winds, nor can one ſtroke 8 
A e bears his own tormenter on his back. 


0 you to heav'n koh lift the lofty eye, . 
And trace the progreſs of the heav'nly hoſt; 
In ſearch of knowledge round the globe you i, 


EU n to pole nn erer ooaſt... 


| You, tampt 0 on every objet thro' Gs earth, 44 
Your Maker's goodneſs, power, and wiſdom ſee; 
But hilſt . minies n from your 
birth, 
Ah! Pray e, not your humanity 
1 Fs oF” 
 Confider that one 1 form- d us s all, r rk 
One common father, and one common friend? 
And if he made you ſovereigns of the ball, | 
* being _—_ anſwer ns the end? 


— — — — owe — — —— —jp— ͥ — —— w— — — — 
* 2 W , * 
- 
1 - 


Ah! you who bis a better life to 3 3 22 
And think our ſhort duration here expires; 


A COAL-HORSE. | | IM 


Let us not 1— future hell you fear, 
Nor feel your rage when brutal N b. 


And tho' our 1 will quickly be refign'd,"/ 
Subject no more to cruelty and pain, 
The crime will ſtain your purity of mind, 
And in your ſouls the laſting blot remain. 


But whilſt you hate your kind and proudly dare, 
Of your own ſpecies make a gainful trade; 
Heap with the bloody dead the fields of war, 
In a wrong time my poor petitions made. 


So I with patience muſt endure the ill, 
For grief or reſtive airs will nought avail; ' 
Submiſſive to my lord's capricious will, 
Till underneath the load my ſpirits fail. 


For you will read with ſupercilious ſcorn, - 
Nor help to lift me from my deep deſpair; - 
Since then of hope bereft I thus forlorn, | 
Breathe out my grief in one complaining prayer. 


And when with age, and conſtant labour worn, 
Death kindly ſpreads the dark eternal ſhade; 


My fleſh will from my bones by birds be torn, . 
Or in devouring dogs my tomb be made. 


For- 


ä '2 
n „ 4 — T —_—; 


— 


Nee my mouldering bones will le,. 5 
25 Memorial none, of brick, or ſtone, or bras,” 
Jo call from feeling hearts the tender * 
7 "NE e _ Date e was. 5 
' — : a — —— 
1 , ä a E 3 5 5 1 9 * N 


£0 art thou fame? thou dear enchanting | 
"thing, * 
Lov'd, and rever'd, and fought by buman a 
Thon eft uf worthy actions art the ſpring, © 
When oh gay EAR nee: to Irs eg 


* 4 


Lard by thy charms with ſveved * driv's n, 
On fancy's pinions ſprings the active mind 

Shoots with a glow divine thro' all the heav'n, 
* ee the g b eagle far behind. 


The the four ſage owns not thy eee 
And thee an empty phantom dares to call, 
+ Yet midſt th unnumber'd follies that we ag | 


Thou art the lovelieſt vanity of all. NES og 
* „ 


. 


3 * 23 N 
kPAIE. x 45g , 


Was it not Ade that fir'd a Newton's mind; 
In ſearch of truth led Locke's ſagacious eye, 

Bade Howard emulate the heav*nly kind, | 
And taught great Milton' 's an to _ the 1000 


The « ſoul Jelighting 01 orator of "6 PIES» 
With raviſh'd eyes thy beauteous form did fee, 
For thee th' illuſtrious Codrus met his doom, 
And, Celar 3 and Cato bled for thee. 


To Bes i in Te the | nobleſt hi pray, 
Live on th' hiſtorian's or the poet's page, 

And mortal man, the being of a da 
Would fain eee 225 name * ol _ | 


The Hed art 15 8. 5 1 | 
That could the corſe preſerve, to duſt evils, 
But they in colours that eternal glow, 

Can Paier the virtues of th' DISA mind. 


To realtns on high exempt- * ek 120 woe, 
Tho' flew the better part of Addiſon, 
The image of his ſoul remains below, 

| ne and 2 as When. on r he ſhone. 8 


Thou thoſe haſt lov'd that ith cents for thee, 
For Shakeſpear to thy honours laid no claimz 


L „ 


6; / ' % 
823 Fax. 


When envy foams, and fpreads her poiſon round 


ne — N 
* — — 

1 
— 9 


Left all his-works * to be, or not to be. „ 
Vet FA ee glory n name. 


- 
* 


| Yet not 45 merit e ae found, 


Moſt ſlippery goddeſs thou canſt ſeldom day, N 


e eee eg Nov that nen b 


But iu thy ſtrong aelußon i hs eye, 


Fills with erk, delight the glowing indus 


Enrapturid at thy fight what- numbers fly, 


To ur "_—_ e Ke eri few r Fins 
W 0 as Aifficult to gain. 
One ſweats, and toils, and drudges on till death, 
Shows all the learned lumber of his brain, 
Thy trump ſounds e or founds 8055 back. 
| ward breath. 


$73 


| The en lege to be eſteem'd a god, * 


Leap'd into Ætna's flames in ſearch of thee; | 


His empty name is far diffus'd abroad 


ern 92 00s to all poſterity. 


I, like Mk fair coquette, thou take delight, 
To fro-mankind with een unrepaid, 


4 


= Quick 


„ 11 


Quick from thy airy throne direct thy fight,” 
And view the numerous 9 ths: haſt 
made. ; | 
gee in hes haſte the eta 1 ay BOT 
To find thee on Parnaſſus lofty top; 
What rhyming votaries march, but, ſad miſchance, 
The mn 8 . coxcomibs why | 


8 


* 1 
f 4 


Apollo's pont with terrific ity + 

Ol canine race, endued with LA ſmell, 
Will not one ſprig of laurel let them win, 

But wa a ſnarl th alpiring 915 . quell. 


With vaunting pride theſe ane wights have 
burl'd, - 
The critic lance 13 mice to FR 
In awful ſtate (the laughter of the world,) | 
Have rais'd th* herculean fiſt to kill a flea. 


* 


At ſome who glitter in thy ſplendid court, 
Loud have they growl'd, n makes ſome men 
ſuppoſe, 
Th' olfactory nerves not alivays true « report, 5 
And doubt th' PET. of a 


But why did tunefal Dryden, auth] Pope, 
With theſe puiſſant pigmies e'er contend? . _ 
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| Pur they are wiſe, 6 cd of renown, 


Lay on ſo toutly with ſatiric rope, 
To make * We e en bend? 


* 4 * 4 * 7 


What: man of genius r would inake a rout, 

Or laſh an envious fool who damns his Tae 7 
Stir his offenſive qualities about, 

And make the CO ſank to future times. 


Thy 4 2 hs fall of ith rudy WIR 
Spread poiſon o'er th' intoxicated mind. 

dome think to graſp thee faſt, but, with deſpair, 
View thee content, veering as 2 wind. 


5 
4 


Whoſe ſouls th' heroic virtues all inſpire ; 


Do good unheeding or thy ſmile, or frown, 


e q to deſerve n not Ws”. 


CONT E ST, 


"BEING repre 


A paraphraſlical | imitation of 28 of the tack and fourh chapters 
of the firſt book of Els Oey 


Hi on his throne the great Darius fate, 28 
Magnificent he ſhone in kingly ſlate, : a 

The Median, and the Perſian princes round, 

His captains for their warlike deeds renown'd; 1 
The governors and officers of ſtate, _ 

Th' auguſt retinue that on princes wait. * 

Their royal maſter did them all convene, : - | 
Three of his guard to hear, which could maintain, 


And prove what he aſſerts the ſtrongeſt thing; RR 


One nam'd it wine, one plac'd it in the king, 
The laſt for woman and the truth contends, 
Tek, on homies for victory depends. 


A rich reward a victor — obtain, 95 
Mear round his neck an honorary chain; 

| Muſt on a bed of ſtate ſuperb recline, 
And quaff from golden cups the roſy wine: 
He muſt be honour'd, be by all careſs'd, ** 
His TONS in W a robes be 2 


/ 


ED ˙— 5 
5 


THE CONTEST. | | 


* 
- 
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IS His prancing Reeds adorn'd with golden reins, 
_ Muſt roll his glitt'ring chariot o'er the plains; 
Diſtinguiſh'd thus he will to honours ſpring, 
He muſt be call'd a kinſman of the king, 
Amidft his council fit, whilſt all that view, 
| al give the. glory that to wiſdom": s due. 55 
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1 - Then thus the king: Three of Ae — 
And as you judge, the victory muſt depend. TY: 
Nor arts let you from rectitude incline, 8 
Vour taſk be juſtice, to reward be mine: 

But let themſelves their ſeveral proofs 1 make known, 
(They came aa} bow'd obeilant to the throne.) al ep 


4 
4 
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8 

. 
= 
| 

| . 


Then think the firſt, with reverential fear, 155 

Thou mighty monarch, and ye princes hear, * 
What can for ſtrength with ſparkling wine cotitend - 

Its force reliſtleſs makes the mighty bend; | 
Makes men do what their ſober thoughts deſpiſe, 
The fool more fooliſh, idiots of the A 
It makes the quivering coward brave and ſtout, 
With beauteous colours paints each riſing chooghts 
Expands the ſoul, nor care, nor caution oy,” 
And ſullen ſorrow vaniſhes away; 
Nor by the thoughts of debt their minds are RY 
Diſtinctionꝰs levell'd, rank and reaſon's loſt 
The poor and rich alike are briſk, and gay, 
And kings forget to rule and ſubjects to obey. 


The 


* 


The wiſe man Jeck'd with modeſty die. 
Soon feels the force of ſoul-exalting wine: 1 
His gravity diſſolves with heart all glad, | 


Lets looſe th eee ene —_ al FO 
mad. n . * 7; 


When widud. with! wine + wha at glorious ofs, 
riſe, 8 
What airy eee, ee before their . 


Great as a king the humble beggar tou r, in ci 


Th' inſpiring grape exalts his ſordid . | 
Proudly he vaunts, on his own praiſes e ate 


And with 1 imaginary greatneſs ſwells. 115 12 | 
All quaff away till kingly reaſon's 8 * 
And madnels fills the abdicated throne ' 0 BY 5 
The jovial rout tumultuous roar around,. 


And noiſy nonſenſe back the roofs rebound: FE x 


No friend gainſt friend in raging fury ſprings, / 


They draw their ſwords, each claſhing weapon rings, ; 
Till each o'erpower'd by wine inactive lies, 
And every object ſwims before their eyes 3 4 
The conquering captain ſtaggers on the bad. 
And the ſtate's pillars fink beneath the load. 


The learned judge nor right, nor wrong can fee,” 


And e'en the lawyer leaves his lov d loquacity. - 
Thus wine o'er each degree tranſcendant tow'rs, - 
And with ente, —_ the _—_ — 


He 


RE: Ingenious till and provident of food, | 
What ſcorns his ſtrength, is by his art ſubdued, 
x Nor een to earth confin'd, th' idea ſprings, - a $1924 
And mountsto heav'n on fancy's glowing wings. 
If ſuch a fingle man, how ſtrong, how great, 
The gloriaus mortal ſingled out by fate, 
For power ſupreme, his will is uncontroul'd, 
Flock to his ſtandard all the wiſe and bold; 
The ſtrength of millions he directs, and throws, 


All ſtruck with terror wait his high command, 


14 
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we ſpoke; th; auguſt aſſembly ſmil'd ad; 
Pleas d * the ans n en 


The noble eds! now the next . rey d, 
And thus with pleaſing adulation ſaid: | 


Ho great is man, of ſtrong capacious mind, 


With looks erect he views the brutal kind 
WA walls, and mounds, ieee, * nee 
floods, | « & 


And tames the howling Rk of Fo whey) 
He makes the waves ſubſervient to his will, 
And ſtubborn Winds to labour at his mill; 

Brings down the ſwift wing'd habitants of air, 


Or can from ocean a repaſt prepare: 


The wide devouring vengeance on his foes: 
Victorious views the riſing hills of ſlain, 
And the red torrent deluge all the plain: 
He ſees around the fearful priſoners ſtand; 


And 


. THE CONTEST. les =P 
And if in mercy. he ſhould pardon give, | 
The trembling captives hear the word and live. 851 
The hoſtile towns where pride and wealth abound, 
| If he command are levell'd with the ground, 
Their ancient ſtructures vaniſh from our eyes, 
The work of ages low in ruin lies... d 
He bids the artichect exert his powers, 
And the proud city lifts her lofty towers; - 
Which ſtand long laſting monuments of ee 5 
And future times revere his glorious name. ag 
He bids the mighty foreſts march aπ- gn 
N And in tall navies ſweep the founding ſea; 1 TOTES 
His merchant ſhips cut ocean with their prores; 5 
And bring the produce of a thouſand ſhore. 
Sack can the king ** vine's FOG PO make 
void, 
He bids to plant to or to be defiroy'd. | 
The farmers plough; and fow, and reap, to 1% 
The produce of their toil, the tribute to the e | 
None in his realms dare diſobey his nod, Fe 
Dreadful in power, and awful as a god; 8 
If he but look, his train obſequious fly, . 
And underſtand each motion of his eye, 
When o'er him fleep extends its peaceful 1 2 
He ſafely ſlumbers midſt his faithful | train, 
Of greateſt ſtrength poſſeſs d beneath the ſky, . | 
And what's the Oy on earth, pretends to vie 


= - 
1 - R 4 
f * | * 
NM Wieg 
bh Tx - a * 
y 1 FR ®, *, 
O = p \ 4 - 20 ay 
. ? , - 


„ mut offre 
Es With tirength of kings, the delegates of heay's, 
To whom the net F and W n of al 


5 is wn 


7 He RP”? 3 ee FR SS , 
And give a general murmur of applauſe, C 
Sweet to his ſoul the ſound delightful flows. 
When now to ſpeak, Zerobabel aroſe, | 
His height, and graceful form, attention drew, 
He o'er the bright aſſembly caſt his vie, 
The king and princes ey'd the wondrous man, 
Who bending low with artful words began: 
| Nor wine, nor kings, with woman” s ſtrength can 
ſtand; 
Foor nature arms, and fits her for command: 
Ober all mankind extends her pleaſing ſway, 
The willing llaves find pleaſure to obey; 
They gaze upon her charms, her form divine; 
Adorn'd by her; in pomp and ſtate they ſhine. 
O'er kings, and armies, and o'er each degree, 
She reigns with uncontroul'd ſupremacy: - ' 
She calns man's ſavage turbulence of ſoul, 
And bids the boiſterous paſſions ſmoother roll, 
| She can the ſcattering ſparks of wit condeule, 
And in the ſtupid caſt a gleam of ſenſe; 
She ſhoots out all th” artillery of her charms, 
* fighs, and tears, her ſoft 5 arms. 


Nor 


— 
— — 
— — 


Nor doth ſhe; like the warrior, ſweat and toil, - 
The heart's transfix'd with one bewitching die, 
He yields, nor can his liberty regain; © 
But ſtill he hugs the dear tormenting pain 
Unable or to cure; or bear the ſmart, 

Of the dire wound ſtill feſtering in his heart, 
His riches, power, or ſtrength; can 9 OE, 
Till ſhe who n pee to hel. 


wo . 3 doth a6 adore, | 
He muſt be leſs than man, or ſomething mores 
Behold the tyrant, foe to human kind. 

| Yet the ſoft ſex can bend his ſtubborn mind: 

Fill his fierce foul with love's diffolving fire, 

And mould the monſter to their own deſire. 

The ſtrength of Samſon, Rronger love could bind, | 
And Solomon the wiſeſt of mankind;  ' 
Not all his wiſdom could from woman ſave, 
Who bound in chains of love their royal Have. 
No diftance can allay the lover's pain; 
Seas roar, and mountains interpoſe in vain; 

He conquers every obſtacle, and gains,” 

The bright reward which far o'erpays the pain 
The raptur'd youth beholds his blooming ved; | 
At once his ruler, glory, and his pride. 
If fad his mind, ſhe comes, and all is gay 


And the ferocious aſpect fades away. 
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She cles triumphant, and with matchieſs: Kill, 922 


Sbe turns his paſſions in what courſe ſhe will; T 
Urges to acts heroic; or degrades, 13.405 D of 


And to bogs rey or to ruin N 
- 19 38717 


Fen the Apt Coldier) 5 with, FAS burns, 
From fighting fields triumphantly returns; 


As fame to tell his deeds before him flies, * 


He rolls with proud diſdain his lofty eyes, 


The victor? 8 eaptiv d by a beauteous face, A 


He kneels a ſuppliant to obtain her grace, 
His ſoul is melted with her piercing eyes, 


Loy a her tack the s e Bn lies. 2.54 


Wet joy een a4 LI orief o'erſhades, 


When the ſweet gad of bitterneſs —_— 2111 


Delightful hopes, and jealous doubts ariſe, ' 


- Theſe Kal to bell. n lift * to ths ſkies. / 


#4.4 Sn 
Nor r ſhame,» nor want, can th fee plague re- 
move, a N : 


Or cure the wild extravegarice of 5 5 | 


He'll rob, or ſteal, by furious paſſions torn, - 


And loſe his ſoul, her body to adorn; + 
She is his all, for her he ſcorns applauſe, 
Ol kings regardleſs, he o'erleaps:their laws; 
Nor een proud reaſon in its place can ſtay . 
Drunk with her heav 'nly charms it reels away. 


- She 


CE ee — a ES — — — 


She a brave the tender hearted rity k 
For her he dares to tempt | the dangerous main; 
As whirl'd with winds o'er ocean's deeps he fs, 
Still in his heart her lovely image lies; 


Nor foaming ſurges, nor the howling wind, 
Can drive the dear idea NONE his mind. 


Great i is th TEA and dreadful in os nicht, 2 > 
And with a frown can put his foes to flight, 
Vet late I ſaw him towering in his pride, 
Upon his throne, Apame at his fide, 
All bright in charms (great Bartacus her fire 3 
Who warms the king with love's moſt potent fire, 
She ſnatch'd the golden crown, with gems enchas'd, 
And on her head the ſparkling burden plac'd; © © 
She firuck the king with hand as white ab ſnow, © 
ThrilFd thro” his veins the love-direGed blow, © 
With angry glance her eyes ſhe feign'd to roll, OF" 
And ſhot the pleafing poiſon in his ſoul, 
Her eyes with lightening blafted all his pride, | | 
He gaz'd, he gap'd, each art ſubmiſſive try'd, | 


Her ſweet fictitious tempeſt to aſſuage, BY 
And oy to 5 Ceprecale her ſeeming rage · 7 K*. þ 
The king and princes, on each other gaz'd, x 
Th' expreſſion ſoft, and eloquence amaz'd; 
He ſaw, and of th* approving ſigns was proud, 
Then er of truth he rais'd his voice aloud. 


_ O king, 


148 


1 
* 4 
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O ing, 0 princes, with attention hear, 
Whilſt I the mighty ſtrength of truth declare: 
"Thi exceſs of wine to vice betrays the mind, 
And wicked kings are ſcourges of mankind; 

N And women with deceitful arts abound, 

_ Corrupt the heart, and ſpread perdition round. 5 
But theſe, with all their wicked works ſhall fall, 
And'heav'n's conſuming vengeance cover all: 

No kings the mortal ſtroke of death can fly, 

Low in the duſt their glittering honours lie. 

And lovely women in bright charms array d. 
In quick ſucceſſion riſe, and ſhine; and fade: 
All mortal ſtrength obeys the general doom, : 
And ſpeeds the rough ſhort paſſage to the tomb: 


| An eaſy prey to worms their ſtrength is laid, 


But truth ſhone glorious ere the ſtars were wade,” 
Or moon appear'd, or ere the king of day, 
From beav'n s ow en N 2 Wee 


Fe In awful beauty he wanſigits her ray', / 
Delight of heav'n, and earth reſounds hag praiſe 
Keeps up the glorious univerſal frame, 


And unimpair'd exiſts, eternally the Times 
Whilſt every paſſing age beholds her ſhine, _ 
In majeſty auguſt, in dignity divine. 
The mind where ſhe reſides is ever bright, 
Her —_— mien is is deck d with everlaſting lake. | 
OS ces Ny ſacred 


. E cons. 8 
O facred ſource of all. of truth the ſpring, | ' 
Eſſence of goodneſs, ſelf-exiſtent Kinn: 
Th' unbounded univerſe reſounds thy fame, 
| Eternal AS bleſſed n, name. 5 % 


He ceas'd, the loud plan W atk” 2 
And mount the cryſtal kingdoms of the ſkies; . 
Theſe words loud ſounding echo thro? the hall, 
Great 1 is the truths hogs * over 1 — 5 


What thou canſt wiſh above the 1 1 pee. 
Thou ſhalt obtain, the great Darius cries: = 
Thou at my fide ſhalt fit, my kinſman Rat: 

Loy'd by a king, and thro? the nation fam'd. 285 


The monarch thus, Zerobabel * 5 > 
Much honour'd prince, and Perſia's greateſt pies 
No pomp or honours can delight my mind, 
Whilſt my poor country in diſtreſs I find; 
The temple of our God in ruins lies, — 7 
The King of kings, who rules the ſtarry Kies. 5 


| Rd to mind FI vow, O 8 to i. 
The towers of Salem, pride of ancient days; 
And all her holy veſſels to reſtore, _ | 
And build the place where we our God adore; 1 
Now this is all, O king, that I defire, 


What thou haſt vow'd to heav'n's almighty fre, 
Whoſe 


| Whoſe prophet told who Perſia corona 
Call'd at his name e the monarch 0 e 


1 E 


* „e ede bi ee cen ele 
« hand I have holden, to ſubdue nations before him: and 1 will 
jooſe the loins of kings to open before him che two-leaved gates, 
„and che gates ſhall not be ſhut. I will go before thee and make 
& the crooked places firaight: 1 will break in pieces the gates" of 
« braſs, and cut in ſunder the bars of iron. And I will give thee 
& the treaſures of darkneſs, and the hidden riches of ſecret places, 
e that thou mayeſt know that I the Lord, which call thee by thy 
1% name, am the God of Iſrael. For Jacob my fervant's ſake, and 
„ Wrael mine cleft, I have even called thee by thy name: 1 have 
%o en 


ie ein een ai xlv. = 


66 Thit faith of Cyras, Hei is my ſhepherd, and ſhall N 14 
« my pleaſure; even ſaying Jeruſalem, Thou dal. be bil rd 


* 19 theemge, Ty fountain hl ea” FEET ” tb 2 
At "1 V. 2 =. 


* 71 
This moſt remarkable 1 of Iſaiah; wherein he Welch be 
'- conqueſt of. Babylon, and even named Cyrus as the conqueror, one 
hundred and twenty years before his birth, is ſuch a demonſtration 
of the divine inſpiration of that exalted writer, that I hope the 
reader will not be diſpleaſed with the length of the following quo- 
tation from a very ancient heathen hiſtorian, wherein will be ſeen 
5 the methods that providence took | to pre dn of uch an 15 


2 perſon as Cyrus was. 


| « Aﬀtyages, the aſt king of the Medes, being warned by a PLES 
Wl that the ſon ho was to be born of his daughter Mandane, ſhould 
Wl one day be lord of all Afia, reſolved to marry her, not to a Mede 
1 werthy of her bed; but to a Perſian; and accordingly , choſe. one” 

® Wok ? Be" 
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The heav'n-predifed conquering hero flaws al} 
And the proud power of Babylon o erthrew : 05100 


Camby ſes, ſprung from an ancient family, but of a peaceable diſ- 
poſition, and, as he thought, inferior in rank to a Mede, even of a 
middling condition. A year after they were married, Aſtyages was 
frightened with another dream, portending anew, according to the 
„ Magi, W eh e e 226 


„H Arun fiat foe Mdelahinn then pregnant ; 2 
upon her artival in Media, put her under a guard, determined to de- 
ftcoy the child ſhe ſhould be delivered of, for the Magi had aſſured 
him that the iſſue of his daughter was to fill his throne. Mandane, 
not long after her confinement, was brought to bed of a ſon, whom 
Aſty ages delivered to Harpagus, enjoining him, as he tendered his 
own life, to take the new-born ſon of Mandane, and diſpatch him 
with his own hands, in what manner he ſhould think fit. Harpagua 
| promiſed to put the king's order in execution, and having received 
from the guards the infant, richly dreſt, went home under great con- 
cern to ſee himſelf employed in ſo hateful and inhuman an office 
he acquainted his wife with what had paſſed between Aſtyages ang 
himſelf; and reſolved notto execute the ſentence with his own hands, 
but to transfer his charge to another. With this deſign he immedi- 
uely ſent for one of the king's herdſmen, who kept his cattle in paſ- | 
tures lying at the foot of certain mountains, on the north of Ecbatan, 
towards the Caſpian ſea, Mithridates, that wav ihe whe AE | 
herdſman, without delay Waited on Harpagus, who commanded him 
in the king's name, to take the infant, and expoſe it in the-moſt dan- 
gerous and abandoned part of the mountains, upon pain of dying in 
the moſt exquiſite tortures that could be invented: he added that, 
c 


4 


" a "FP , 
M 
7 * : ww g 
* 
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The mighty — ae far, 
e the jos unalterable law, 


e The berdſman det 
an returned with the child to his cottage, where he 
Found his wife juſt delivered of a fon. During her huſband's ab- 
ſence ſhe had been in great trouble and perplexity, on account of the 
me ſſage from Harpagus, who had never before ſent for him; ſo that 

be no ſooner ſet his foot within the door, than the aſked him in 


great furprize, why Harpagus had ſent for him in ſuch hafle, He 
told her he had been in the city, where he had heard and ſeen ſuch 


things as grieved him beyond expreſſion ; that, when he arrived, the 
houſe of Harpagus was all in tears; and that, as he went in, he was 
ruck with horror at the fight of an infant dreſſed in gold and the 
Uicheſt colours, panting and ery ing on the floor; chat Harpagus had 
| commanded him to carry away the child and expoſe it on the moun- 
tains lo the mercy of the wild beaſts, upon pain of incurring the 
King's diſpleaſure, and undergoing the ſevereſt puniſhments that could 
be inſlicted; that, at firff, he ſuppoſed ihe unhappy infant to belong 
to the family of Harpagus; but that he had been afierwards informed 
the ſervant that had attend ed him out of the city, and delivered 
the babe into his hands, that it was born of Mandane, the king's 
daughter, and was ſon to Cambyſes of Perſia. and that e 
ee . 


| „ Having thus ſpoken he Giſcloſe? the child to his vit, who ne 
; ſooner ſaw it, but being raviſhed with the innocent ſmiles of the in- 
| fant, ſhe embraced her huſband, and with many tears intreated him 
not to execute the order he had received; but he repreſenting the 
bbbſolute neceſſity of obeying, or forfeiting his own life, ſince the 
| ſpies of Harpagus would certainly keep a watchful eye over him and 
: In poormed what befbec ſo flridly enjoined him, 


39 te | 25 Whereby | 


13 1 — N 0 
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Whereby the Jews had: liberty to go, 1449 


* 


From long captivity, from grigfs and, woes. 1 n 


ads 8 
expoſe it inſtead of the other, and bring up the ſon of Mandane as 


their own, for, by that expedient, ſaid ſhe, we ſhall ſufficiently con- 
ſult our own ſafety, without injuring others; the dead child will be 


honoured with re and the e 


CCC 
he was charged to deſtroy, into his wife's hands, dreſſed the dead 
child in the rich apparel of the living; and carried it in the fame | 


baſket in which he had brought the other, to the moſt unfrequented. 


part of the mountains. Three days after, he acquainted Harpagus 


that if he pleaſed, be could ſhew him the body of the dead infant, 


and he accordingly diſpatched ſome of his friends, in whom he moſt 


confided, to ſee that the ſentence had been put in execution, and to 
inter the royal infant, Thus was Cyrus (for ſo was the infant after- 


wards called) delivered from the ſnares of his grandfarher and edu- 


cated by the herdſiman's wife as her own. ; 


es When be bell arcained the age of ten years, as he was one day 
playing in the paſtures with the other children, he was choſen king by 
his companions; and having, in virtue of that dignity, diſtinguiſbed 
them into ſeveral orders and claſſes, the ſon of Artembares, a lord of . 


eminent dignity among the Medes, who was one of his companions 
inthe play, refuſed to obey his orders: whereupon Cyrus commanded. 


him to be immediately ſeized, and whipped very ſeverely. The boy, 
with many tears, complained to his father of what he had fuffered 
from the herdſman's ſon; and the father, highly reſenting the af- 
front, haſtened with his ſon to the king's palace; and ſhewing that 


| | 7 | £2 Rebuild 
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Rebuild the temple of the God whole'eye, | 
With one broad glance pervades way fo 


. abuſed by the ſon of a ſlave; intreated him to avenge, by ſome very 


. exemplary puniſhment, the indignity offered to him and his family. 
Aſtyages promiſed to give him full ſatisfaction, and ae t 


both the herdſman and his ſon to be brought before him, aſked Cyrus 


bow he who was the ſon of ſo mean a man, had dared to abuſe the 
child of one of the chief lords of the kingdom. Cyrus replied, 
that he had done no more than he had a right to do; for the boys 
of the neighbourhood having choſen him for their king, becauſe 
they thought him the moſt worthy of that dignity, - they ſubmitted 
to what he, in virtue of chat character, had commanded them; the 
ſon of Artembares alone having ſlighted his orders; inn 
W e ee | 


* As Cyrus was C fir dude 
| rior to his years and education, Aſtyages took particular notice of 


. againſt his favourite Harpagus, whom he ordered the guards to bring 


122 to reflet on the time that his grandſon was expoſed, which he found 
to agree with the age of the herdſman' ſuppoſed ſon. ' Being per- 

 plexed with this thought, he diſmiſſed Artembares, aſſuring him 
.- - that his ſon Of eee e ee 
| A api Cares invoke pales. 5 


4. Being chen in private with the herdſman, he aſked as ſon 
Cyrus was, and from whoſe hands he had him. Mithridates affirmed 
he was his own child, and that the boy's mother, who was fil 
living, would come, if he pleaſed, to atteſt it. But Aſtyages giving 
no credit to what he averred, commanded his guards to ſeize him, 
© whereupon he diſtovired, withour reſerve, IO OY, and 
barred ces, Ae ak Z fx; 


« Aby vas not ſo wack incenſed tn herdſman, as 


But 


\ A” r Fr no  ootwc 


and that he truly believed the child was dead, ſince the moſt truſty 


F with the fleſh of his ſon. 


THE CONTEST. | 401 
But when the glorious hero ſlept in duſt. 
And fiern Cambyſes, cruel and unjuſt. 


without delay;ex-4he pale, „Upon bis arrival, the king, in e 
lent paſſion, aſked him in what manner he had put to death the ſon 


of his daughter Mandane. When Harpagus faw.the herdſman, he. 


thought he ſhould but aggravate bis crime by attempting to elude the. 
flor: that threatened him by any fort of falſhood, and therefore 


_ openly confeſſed what he had done: adding, he thought he had taken 


the moſt effectual means he could to put his orders in execution; 


among his W reef. * ſeen ien | 
the 1 f TY | net 
** Abysges ailſemblüng _his 3 e, EG 
with what the herdſman had confeſſed; adding that the child was 
fill alive, and that he was very well pleaſed that his orders had not 
been executed; for he had been under great concern ever ſince he 


| {ved that brad ener; ande een Wee e apogee: 
ol his danghter. He then ordered Harpagus to ſend his ſon to 


wait on the young Cyrus, and to come himſelf that night to ſup 


with him, CCC 
Wein emen 12 


« Harpagu overijoyel.at the king's Pn returned home, "* 
acquainting his wife with what had paſſed, immediately ſent his 
only ſon to attend Cyrus, as he had been commanded, His ſon, | 
ho was about thirty years old, no ſooner entered the palace, than 
be was ſeized, barbarouſſy murdered, and cut in pieces, by order of 
Aſtyages, who gave directions that the mangled body, variouſly 
dreſſed and diſguiſed, ſhould be ſerved up at ſupper. Harpagus and 


the reſt of the gueſts repaired to the palace at the hour appointed ; 
the others were ſplendidly entertained, - but the table where Har- - 


Diſgra 'd 
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- Diggrac d bis throne; our foes with arts bd 


Soon fill'd e doubts the yen mind 


V ® When he had done exiing, the king aſked bia, if be had been 
.= pleaſed with his viftuals; and Harpagus anſwering that he had 
never taſted any thing more delicious, the officers appointed for 
that purpoſe, brought in a baſket containing the head, hands, and 
[ feet of his ſon, defiring him to uncover the baſket, and take what 
be liked beſt, He did as they deſired, and beheld the remains of 
| big only child, without betraying any, fort of concern or reſentmeng 
: at fo ſhocking a ſight ; fuch was the command he bad of his pa ſſions. 
The king enquired, whether he knew with what ſort of meat he had 
been entertained, Harpagus replied, he knew very well, abd wat 
always well pleaſed with whatever his ſovereign thought fit to or- 
dain. Having thus replied, with a ſurprizing temper, he collected 
| - ie mangled parts oF bis Ihuocent fon, and went home, | 


þagis, begun to conſider with himſelf what he ſhould do with 
Cyrus; and, having again conſulted the magi, their anſwer was, that | 
I che boy lived, he muſt of neceſſity be king. Aſtyages then ac- 
quainted them that he was fill ahve; adding as a very material cir- 
| cumflance, that he had been choſen king by the boys of the neigh- 
; | bourhood where, he ved, n 
1 e ſeverity. - 


b 
—— — th boys ad made of him 
Tor their king, and that be would never reign a ſecond time, for 

dreains, ſaid they, often end in things of ſmall importance, and are 
 FilfMed'by uifling events. They adviſed him therefore to divoſt 


ene ſend e e Feria. 


— 


But 


e eee Core OY oo 
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But yet ha clans our woes with genen cs 
Nor openly revok'd his fire's decree, 
He hinder'd ſtill our works, increas'd our pain, 


Vain was our Frength, our every effort vain. 


The empire next the artful Sende busy * 
Again the baſe Samaritans diſplay'd 

Their rancour call'd us a rebellious race, 
Covering a ſuffering nation with diſgrace; 
Each province on Euphrates nearer fide, _. + 
With us, they ſaid would riſe in haughty pride, 
RejeR the Perſian ſway, were we allow'd _ 
Io raiſe the ſacred ſtructure of aur God; 
Soon the falſe Smerdis iſſu'd his command 
To ſtop he ark, nen ſpend & er the 104. 


, * 
* 


O mighty TR iba rul'l the Colas N 
Thou know'ſt the fate that this uſurper found. 
Thy thundering arm depriv'd him of his breath, 
Aud hurl'd &þ* ae to the realms of death. . 


„ In "oy, bert him to his parents, attended by ſeveral lagde of 
the firſt rank, where living till he bad attained the age of manhood, 
became popular in his own country, and famous in Media on ac- 
count of his extraordinary abilities, he was invited to the conqueſt 
of Media, at the inſtigation of HJarpagus, who never forgot the in- 


human murder of his ſon. He accompliſhed his intentions and kept 


his grandfather Aſtyages Priſoner in hy palace, without prafiifing | 
any ſeverity on him. 


Ancient Univerſal Hill. vol 4, Page 100. 
Thou 
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Thou bid lt again the Perſian glories tie, 

Again her luſtre glitters to the ſkies; ;: 4 

_ Vaſt is thy ſway, but greater is thy mind. i 
Hail glorious king, thou patron of mankind; © 

To thee their eyes an injur'd nation raiſe, 

Deign to relieve us and accept our praiſe, © 
See truth itſelf now urge thee on to fame, 

And point thee out th* immortal Cyrus' name: 

Vouchſafe to ratify his high decree, 

And 1 8 the God of truth each Veſſing oY on 

W e 


5 
11 


4 


- | 
4 * 


lle ſpoke, the Se 50 ring fr Bom bis hong! 
With generous pride each royal feature ſhone,) 
Confirm'd the law by mighty Cyrus made, 
And gave command the pivus work to aid. 

Zerobabel and all his mates with joy 

And rapture fill'd, to beauteous Salem fly: 
The temple and the glittering towers aroſe,'. . - + 
4 9 775 r her e Slow W. 


Within 44 breaſt a fadden cranſport ſprings, 
The ſhout of joy thro? all Judea rings, 
The Jewsthe ſacred majeſty adors,  _- 
And their full hearts the grateful praiſes N | 
| Sweet float the hallelujahs wide around, x 
Soo heav'n's NGO courts . the Joyful 5 
7 found. | | 
ee o 
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EN GAGEMENT | 


B ritiſh _ F. Does F. a, 
m THE | 


WEST IN DIES. 


P ROUD Gallia »fectexaltion plonali's the main, ny 
The French with hopes of victory elate; 
But Britons ſtopt em, with a ſtern diſdain, . „ 
With vengeance glowing, and denouncing fate; 
Gay hopes each adverſe party's ſpirits raiſe, | 
Louis or George to prove, the . of the ſeas. ; 


No burſting from its mouth, ak cannon blows, 5 
A deadly blaſt; from either fleet is driv'n, 
A night of clouds; tremendous darkneſs roſe, 
Whieh choak'd the ſun, and veil'd the face of 
„ | 
From every ſhip a dire JeſtruRion flies, | 
The Britiſh thunder . the Gallic fleet * | 


Fierce for their country's honour, both engage, 
Diſdaining ** for gory all their cry, 
Maintain 
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Maintain the fight with unabated rage, 
Reſolv'd to conquer, or content to die. 
All grim in gore th intrepid Britons ſtood, 
The burning battle pour'd, and dy'd the ſea with 
Lind | 


Soon as the morn had ſpread her beauties found, 

Lempeſtuous uproar rent the tortur'd ſky ; 

Roar'd the loud ordnance with terrific ſound, 

| Till darkneſs fix*d her ſable throne on bigh. 
The Gauls retir'd, th* unfading laurels crown d. 
Brirztinia's glorious flag, eternally renown'd, 


| Nor our brd e cling unfamented fall, 
Three grateful nations ſhall their actions tel, 


How led by glory, and at honour's call, 
They bravely in the noble conteſt fell: 


Names that will warm each generous Britiſh ſoul, 
7 While Phcebus es the GP) or ſtars adorn the pole, 


Thee 1 this” the wake: 13 4 young, 
The balls relentleſs tore thy limbs away; 
Heav'n ſnatch'd the youth, om famous Granby 
2 ſprung, | | 
And paid our loſs with 8 da 7. 
The ſon was worthy of th' illuſtrious fire, 
"ooh was * noble foul, and on __ martial fire, 


Immortal 
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Immortal Rodney, thou whom heav'n defign'd, 
Thy country's ſaviour, and Britannia's pride, 
No danger damps thy great unconquer'd mind, 
And God protects, th' almighty King's thy guide. 
Fir'd with thy country's love thy ſoul is drivin, 
Exerts its utmoſt force, and leaves the reſt to heay'n. 


Hood, Drake, and Affleck, darling ſons of fame: 
Their ſteady ſouls with manly ardour glow'd, 

A nation's bulwark each auſpicious name; * 
France ſhrinks with terror by their courage aw'd, 

In future times Britannia's ſons will read, 

Dwell o'er the rapturous page, andemulate the deed. 


And each bold Britiſh captain ſternly brave, 
The road to conqueſt ſhew'd his valiant crew, 

With Gallic blood was ain'd the briny wave, 

As on their ſhips the Britiſh thunders flew. 

Fame ſpreads her plumes, and glittering mounts oth 
| SE | 

Her golden trumpet ſounds, earth, bear n, and ſeas 
reply. 


Thus while deje&ion weigh'd down every foul, 
Divine aſſiſtance aids the warrior's hand, 
Our fleets triumphant ride, and ſcorn controul, 
The Lord of hoſts, Jehovah guards the land: 
Secure in him we ward the threaten'd doom, 
Riſe up in peerleſs light and dilkpate. the gloom. 
| 1 


0 


And thy rapt ſoul claim kindred with the gods. 
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| HORTENSIUS, ORONTE, 8. 


' ORONTES. 


1 Are Hortenſius, innocently gay 
Thuy tranquil hours ſerenely flip away; 


Sweet thou enjoy'ſt thy grove's embowering ſhade, 


And walk'ſt enraptur'd o'er the flowery mead. 
Thou ſeeſt the book of nature open'd broad, 


Stampt with the glowing characters of God; 
Charm'd with the fight thy ſoul is rais'd on high, 
And holds a ſweet communion with the ſky. 
Thou from th' entanglements of law art free, 
And horrid war is far remov'd from thee. 


Nor ſeeſt adverſity with wrinkled mien, ; 


In proſperous fortune thou art humble ſeen: 
But feel'ft a hope to mount the bleſt abodes, 


All earthly pomps as empty bubbles roll, 


But thine's a true nobility of ſoul, To 
_ "Whoſe glittering ſplendor never will decay, 
Which "gn can neither give or _ 1 


N  HOR- 
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a 8 life, like thine e warms 
Th' aſpiring mind, amidſſ the loud alarms 
Of thundering wars for noble ſouls like thine, 
Their country's boaſt and ornament they ſhine; 
But dreadful war doth no diſtinction know, 
Alike it lays the brave, and coward low ; | 
Late Kempenfelt and crew indulg'd their joy, 


No danger threaten'd, and no foe was nigh, 
When death's deepdarkneſs rulh'do'ereveryeye: 
Inſtant they ſunk refign'd their ardent ſouls, 

O er the brave men relentleſs ocean rolls. © 
Nor could the high deſcent of Manners ſave, 

The blooming hero from an early grave. 

Thou haſt the dire effects of diſcord ſeen, 
Speak thou of wars, for thou in wars haſt been, 
What time Britannia great in milery role, . 
Sublime, undaunted midſt ſurrounding foes; - © 
When roſe the peſt from hell's abyſs profound, = 
And ſcatter'd death, and deſolation round. + 
The nations round fierce on each other glad. 
With aſpects ſtern for deeds of death prepar'd, - - 
O'er all the land was wav'd the bloody ſword, 
And hoſtile navies on th' Atlantic roar'd: 
From fleet, to fleet, the flaming vengeance flew, 
And peace to heav'n with ſtreaming eyes withdrew: 
The hoſts combin'd, Gibraltar block'd around, 
Amidſt the braveſt was Orontes found; | 


You. 


4 
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5 
. bs befieg'd while thrice his annual way, 
Mov'd the refulgent monarch of the day: T 
Who like himſelf ſurvey'd the Britiſh line, 
Auguſt, with undiminiſh'd glory ſhine. 


Tell, for thou can'ſt your wants, and woes declare, 
Your thirſt of fame, and terrors of * war. 


; ORONTES. 3 
T- afailants firetch'd o'er Andaluſia-s plaing, 
Prolong'd the ſiege, nor felt its wants and pains; 

From the high mountain block'd up every way 
And their large navy preſt the burden'd ſea. 

But our brave men ſuſtain'd a double care, 

' Devouring famine, and wide waſting war: 
Yet obſtinately bold, to heav'n reſign d. 
An hoſt of heroes unſubdued in mind. 

So great, on towering Lebanon o e 

Each awful cedar lifts its lofty head. 

| Farch'dupwithdroughtthey reartheirarmson highs | 

t the ſoft ſhower the ſultry heav uit, 
Yet ſtately ſtill, magnificent in how, 

Sublime they ſtand in dignity of woe, £ 
And proudly from the ſtars ſurvey the world 

25 bello. | 

De Crillon now the Saks army joins, _ 

Of mighty ſoul and great in high deſigns, 

Minorca fell before his conquering blade, 

Nor yet the glorious thirſt of fame allay dc. 
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With piercing eye he views the rock around, EE 
And in idea ſcales the lofty mound : Py” 
Joy warms his ſoul, and ſparkles in his eyes, Ga 
Beats his bold heart whilſt thus he raptur'd cries bp: 
At length the time propitious fates afford, 
That ſtubborn Calpe owns ber ancient lord; 

Now down the ſtream of time will float my name, 
My ſovereign's glory mingling with myfame; 
Theſe lordly hons now will find too late | 
No ftrength or courage cou'd prolong their fate; £ 
Rough Rtubborn fouls, from rocks of marble hew'd, 4 
Of rage untam'd, of courage nnſubdu'd. N 
Tho' you ſuch deeds the world admires perſorm, 
No leſs than gods ſurvive th* impending ſtorm; 
My well plann'd ſchemes a ſure ſucceſs will find, 
Or Britons are the braveſt of mankind. | 
Sword, fire, and famine vainly ftrive to bend 
Your haughty fouls, but now your glories end: ; 
Soon will you wiſh in ſafety to retire, 
When all the lofty rock is wrapt in fire, | 
When from each part your groans and cries. 1 
Whilſt thick the flaming vengeance pours around. 
Thus he: the troops partake the general's joy, 
Leaps every heart, and lightens every eye; 

Now at the camp we view'd, with active care, 
Th' induſtrious foe their ſhatter'd works repair, | | 
The trenches riſe along the hoſtile road,  _ 
And heavy ordnance the ſtrong batteries load. 
6 HOR- 
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| Bor Ah! to you, coop'd up in narrow ſpace, 
The fiege appear'd with formidable face, 

And, worn with toils, dark melaticholy now 

Muſt fink each heart, and cloud each Britiſh brow, 

Lou o'er the briny ocean gaz'd i in vain, : 

No coming fleet appear'd to eaſe your Pais. 

But hoſtile veſſels thicken'd o'er the main; 

"Terrific round you threaten'd hideous war, 

And ghaſtly famine frown'd with dreadful ſtare, 

| Where'er you turn'd your death appear'd decreed, 

Toils follow'd toils, and woes did woes ſucceed. | 

Ho look'd amidſt theſe complicated woes, 

Tour noble general on his vaunting foes? 
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He Rood with irength deriv'd from heav' n alone; 
His powers proportion'd to his danger ſhone, _ 
He ſa the coming tempeſt with delight, 
And the brave veteran panted for the fight. 
The lion thus on Afric's burning plains, 
with Tofty pride ſurveys ſurrounding ſwains, 

| Views for the fight his numerous foes prepare, 
Hopes their approach, and ſtern awaits the war: 
Around his head the miſfile weapons fly, 
Thick ſhowers of arrows darken all the ſky, 
| Room to retreat tho” oft th' aſſailants give, 
| He ruſhes forwards, and diſdains to live. 


A DIALOGUE. WEE gs 
Our hardy men, tho? fore with toil oppreſt, 155 
An unabated fervor warm'd each breaſt; ” 
And proudly Rill th* ambitious wiſhes ſoar, 
To ſhine with gloryy til they ſhine no more. 
The foe their floating batteries now to ſight 
With pride diſplay'd, and glorying in their rg 
With tough and ſlippery hides they cover'd or 
To bend beneath, or turn the forceful ball; 
The great invention charm'd the numerons hoſt, 
But ſwell'd the breaſt of bold Morena moſt; } 
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Who ſtalk'd along the ſurge · inſulted coaſts © © | 
He ſaw, in thought, th*- important place reſign'd, 5 ; 
And nurs'd the bright idea in his mind 
Aud as theſe hopes with tranſport fir'd his breaſt 
Theſe words the wiſhes of his ſoul expreſt: - | 
| Or let me find an honourable grave, 
\ Or on yon heights Iberia's enſigns wave; 
Let us the well defended fortreſs gain, 0 
And Britiſh blood run purple to the main 
Whilſt ruſhing forward we ſurvey with jo, 
In one d N its ee e lie. by 


* * * 


HORTENSIUS. _ a 
One moment man mo hopes canſponting 5 
glows, e . | 
The next o 'erwhelm'd with. agonizing woes; > | 
But heav'n alone did the dire ſtrife decide, 4 | of We 
And humbled in one dreadful day their — — ALERT 
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8 = 
= he gen conflict dear Orontes tell, 0 
= | And how the heres toc you id ep 

ll cor Es. 5 

| j [Sar as Aurora had with May ligh 


| Adora'd the heav'ns and gladden'd human fight, - | 
With tackling trim, gay floating to the breeze, | 
And wotk'd by bands unſeen, the floatantees, - | 
In ſlate majeſtic, plough'd the briny wave;  « 
The glorious Gght with tranſport fir'd the brave 
| __ _ "The gazing crouds om Andaluſia's plain, „ 
Stood to bebold their troops the fortreſs gain. 
Nor near the rock th' adventurous veſſels ſteer, are 
High oder their heads ſtern Calpe ee 
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ö The Britons vie their thundering vollies . 
0 And the loud roar re- echoes tothe ß; ]ö‚ 


But, from tho cover'd ſhips, inoxious bound et 
The balls, and ſink — profound; 
They view their ſhot in vain with wild ſurpriſe, © _ 
And rage vindictive flaſhes from their eyes. 
Now ſome the balls in the fierce furnace fling, 
Some to the charge the glowing vengeance bring: 
Now flies the burning ball, a dire ay; 
The foe beheld it as it forc'd its way, 
And dipt its fiery forehead in the ſea: 
A ſtorm of battle roſe upon the view, ) 
The ſhowers of bullets unremiteed flew.” Soak 
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So from the frozen pole when Boreas biows, - 
And ſkims the regions of eternal fnows, | 
The white artillery thickens all the air, 
And fierce deſcends at once the wintery war: 
So thick the vengeful balls are pour d around. 
And falling men with blood diſtain the dead - 
Elliot conſpicuous tower'd on Calpe's height, 
And ſtood undaunted, midſt the ſtorm of fight: 
Unſhaken thus the mighty Athos ſtands, | 2 as 
Towering ſublime, and ſhades the diſtatit lands, 5 
Of raging winds ſuſtains th* eternal wars, 
And rears his reverend head amidſt the ſtars. 1, 
From ſea, from land, the thundering vollies fly, 
And with diſcordant roar torment the ſky. Fre Bo. - 
Great on the rock the lofty hero ſtands. 
And warms with words like theſe his warlike bands: 
Here let us fight, and gain immortal fa we. 
Or fall unconſcious of our country's ſhame : 
Let us, if victory crown yon vaunting hoft, ' 
Be with the long conteſted fottreſs loſt: 
If to this place they march in proud array, & 
Our ſlaughter'd:bodies ſtill ſhall top their ways - 
Cover'd with hlood we will reſign our beat, 
Pleas'd at the ſtroke of all- ſubdueing death: /- 
Whilſt each bold ſpirit freed ſhall view, and. recon 
As each wartior {wells the bleeding e 
If we reſign'd this fortreſs to our foes, 6 1 
5 PTA. 9 
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8 A DIALOGUE, - 3 
Secure in Britain we mightpaſs our day, 


Wat And the loud trumpet ſpreads its brazen ſound ; 


Scorn'd and contemn'd in ignominious eaſe,” 
With care avoiding the ſtern battles rage, 
Purchaſe a long diſhonourable age 
Vet ſoon or late artives the general doom, 3 
No length of years remember'd in the tomb. 


The braveſt men wou'd wiſh to ſhed their blood a 


Moſt for their honour, and their country's good: 
That time is now, th* important hour draws , 
Ruſh on and ſeize the glorious time to die: 
The General ſpoke, and every boſomfir'd, 
And one vaſt ſoul the kindling hoſt inſpir'd WM 
The raging troops now meditate the blow, 
Aud pour the flaming vengeance on the foe: © 
Each proud ſpectator views with haggard eye: 
The broad deſtruction burſting from on vo: 
Again their ſhot returns with dreadful roar, 
From ſhips at ſea from batteries on the ſhore ; - 
The baleful ordnance with barer. breach, mY 
Emits th* unnumber'd meſſengers of death. 
Thick riſe, the bombs aloft with hiſſing FREY 
On Calpe fall here ſmouldering on ee 
| The qr nm . 1 _ wore 
| The ſmoke Weste . W 4 
And thro*'the cloudy heav'n the fiery tempeſts fly; 
Hoarſe ſound the drums and Piercing fifes around, 
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The tris of women, dying boldier e rie, 


And ſhells loud burſting rend the vaulted ſkies, 
Old ocean roars, convulſions ſhake the grounds; 
Back from th' aſtoniſh'd bear ns e noiſe 


{ rebounds; 3 * 111 x? 00 1 . 
Wil from a e- mouths dhe NAY f 17 
death reſounds-. T0 ee 612454 4 


H. dn thou the terrors of that day ena. 
The valiant deeds that both the hoſts difplay'd; nc! 8 


| Thou would'ft bave n 'em | wh and pant 
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* * 


114 


No hand inactive in «i 410 of rdeketus HE uy 


Freſh tomy mind the dreadful ſcene broad ' 68 7 


Still the loud ordnance thunders in wy ear: 


And on their foes the fiery deluge augen Ac. 2 


The floatantees diſdaining to retire, 8 4 
Stood the tremendous hurricane of fire 
Fi [erce as when furious elements contend, C45 OE 


And Ftna's hollow womb tempeſtuou us rend, | 


It belches out (th' affrighted ſwain withdraws) | 
The floods of fire from' its terrific jaws;" ' Cr wth E. 


The red deſtruction with reſiſtleſs re A 


Rolls rapid from its head and headlong ſeeks the ſea, 


- Such the dire ſcene, with rage each army burn'd, 


Each volley from the'foe our troops retuin'd; ”! 
Thoſe fix'd the place to gain, and theſe to kecp ? 
Orlie enwrapt in death's eternal 8 


Fierce on high Calpe's top the Britons lower d. 
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They toil'&with all their e e 0 Pry 
Aud Calpe bluſh'd with N and W n 
the main. r 
fe the day the work of death proceeds, 75 
Ad both the hoſts atchieve unriyall'd deeds, 
Fix d in their ſhips the fiery vengeance glows, = 
They ceaſe their fire, and deep involv'd in woes, 1 
To quench the flames their whole attention bend 
Inceſſant ſtill the blazing plagues deſcend: 
"Till night grim low'ring on her eboncar, 
Spread her black mantle o'er the throne * war: 
I be ſpreading flame with light the heav'n fe, 
1 And the broad deep reflects the glittering blaze. 
T̃uhe troops behold and all more vigorous pour 
With force redoubled the pernicious ſhower. 
Thus the ripe vengeance of offended heav n, 
3 On the two impious cities furious driv'ng 
1 Sulphurous flames th' zrial regions rend. 
| | _- With rags unguepel:d Ml rd the Britiſh train, 
5 And ſpread the conflagration oer the main Ns 

And each bold hero view d from. Calpe . 
4 ee nme, | 
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 A' DIALOGUE. : 1 
1 Britiſh vengeance {till aer, 
Unfit or to repel or to evade. LR OED IL 
Hapleſs mankind, who with A Ga joy, 
Uſe every art each other to deſtroß; ; . Nat 
O vere but reaſon in the place of n bib 6 » 2 
Mankind might then behold a golden age? 
The human race vod then (a glorious ſhow) > 
In peace divine with love commutual gl. 
Thy eyes my friend with pity ou d ſurvey! | 
The nn wretches * ne of ben 


" ORONTES, . f . on; | 
Beyond deſcription was the dreadful Sake, - TIN 
Soon as from beav” n appear'd the dawning, light; | 
Their mournful cries pierc d all our hos mu | 
pain; | 
Death frown'd in every 3 and riumgh's 6 0 * 
the main: 
Then was the time, 0 Curtis, to 8 
Thy worth to all the world and crown thy ane 
. Amidſt the burning veſſels thou didſt go 
From deaths devouring jaws to ſnatch thy fe, f | 
Who pale with dread in flaming ſhips confin'd, = 
Their ſtate with pity touch'd thy noble mind. 
a The raging fire had noꝶ the powder found, 
5 With horrid craſh th' exploſion thunder'd round, 
Th' unhappy men in fiery clouds were driv'n, | ; 5 
Ann their torn limbs were whirl'd 5 the beav n: 
| But 
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* But be by heav'n didft ruſh to lanes F 
O thou of lovely ſoul divinely brave, ai.” 


Amidſt an hoſt of heroes great in "Ggbt,, 
| Thou glorious ſhone with a diſtinguiſh'd hikes 
Nor did the drea ful danger thee diſm ay, 
| When round thy head the whiſtling balls did play: 
Sent aden eiring rage inſpir d. 1 
Thou didſt aecompliſh what thy ſoul defir'd e 
As Ahdiel firm, and obſtinately good, * * * 
Tho all the powers of hell againſt him ſtood. 
Oh wou'd ſome ſeraph : all my ſoul inſpire, 
: Give ſtrength to flrike the loud Maonian lyre. 
His fame, uiitouch'd by time's devouring rage, 
0 ever ſhou'd adorn the glowing page, CES | 
Pride of the world and glory of the age: 
And when i in good old age each laurel won, 
He ſtbops to death, the race of glory run. 
Tben will th' applauſe of angels Ioud be giv'n, 
As ope th” eternal golden gates of heaven, 
The great archangels from their thrones will riſe, 
| To greet th? illuſtrious ſtranger to the ſkies; I 6 
On earth this glorious 2 at bis fame erg 
Long 48 the Britiſh name, or time endures; IM 
The good'and worthy action never dies, 5 
Tis Ever cheriſh'd by the brave and . 
Still will he live thro? every age to e N 
Nor can he lie forgotten in the W 
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What ade floods of jay upon me —_ a 


And with-extatic. tranſport warm my ſoul, 
The King of heav'n inſpir'd his godlike mind, 


To give the bright example to mankind; 
Theſe troops will ever be Britannia's boaſt, - 
Each man an hero ſhone thro? all 8 | 8 
Their fame, wide ſpreading thro? each Enn 
Will till keep pace with eversflecting time. 
Let by our + ſons, ye Britons ne'er be ſaid, 
You ſcorn thoſe living, they adore when dead. 
Our vigorous ſoldiers, thirſting for renown, - 
For deeds of war, nia er: 3 
Our hardy ſailors, bold, unknown to fear, 
O'er the wide deep Britannia's thunder bear; . 
1n towering ſhips they cut the liquid way, 
And o'er the ſpacious ocean ſtretch their ſway} 
By them preferv'd, proud commerce can explore 
Far diſtant realms, and viſit every ſhore: | _ 
Let not her pamper'd ſons, with wealth elate, 
Look with diſdain on thoſe who made 'em great ; 
They who went out, unknowing to return, i 
n ſearch of glory, left their friends to mourn, | ; 
And felt their hearts with generous ardour burn; J 
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ips meet 


Or mutilated limbs e er plead in 


Nor, as each noble ſufferer paſſes by, 
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Let not their toils and hardſh 
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Ruugr's is the man, and 1 he” ry! 

Can boaſt a pure felicity, TEL WOE CER) 
Who with a ſtudious care,” 
Shuns all the ſons of vice, and fears 
Their lewd diſcourſe may taint his ears, 
Or his good thoughts enſnare. 
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Who views their ways with holy ware nh 


— 
* * 


The cheerful looks his face adorn, e f 

He ſees the thin diſguiſe 5 
With which · they ſtrive 5 vell'thades aft, 
Knows from their vile pre hearts, 

The groſs ideas riſe. W WES, IT 
He feels Undine eye gt oo 75761 
As he his fleeting hours employs, © - 

In God's eternal laws; MBs 51:0: * 
Reads thro' the day, and as by night» 12 
He meditates; ith great delight 

The ſacred knowledge draws. 5 7 
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As the fair tree dich waters lave 
=_— een, its green foliage o' er ace 
„ - In ſtately beauty grows, "iN | 
It | O'erſpread with bloſſoms ſmiles, wud now 


The bluſhing fruits ftom every baugh, 75 8 
Their fragrant ſcents diſcloſGe. 


Nor DN VA wingy OM around; .- T9 # A 2xgf] 
wy Can with its honours heap the ns, R Hed as) 
Bot in eternal green 

11 Its ever verdant leaves, difplays;, 3 313 11: 1 hh 
The good man thus, Wh PTA AIR : 
| 9195 proſperous ill. are ſeen. boo: ag » 
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But wicked mon oho tower clatg «; wad l ey 
In finful pomp and,gaudy ſtate, , 1/1 1, 


4.4% 5 1 . 


Are ſlaves to every luſt 1, 7 | 
But ſoon o'erwhelm'd; with dire e ee ga 


. (Their pride eee open BIRT 
8 Lie Je the duſt. "WS T 


Their hopes on falſe foundations | ND 

| They riſe, they flouriſh, droop and 44. 

And drop to endleſs night 
As chaff before the wind is dri n e 
[OE ry corner of the heav'n, 
1 5 „ babe, 


As down unto their fiery beds 
They fink, whilſt on theiriguilty heads 
The burning vengeance rolls, 
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But when the dreadful day ſhall come, 
How will they bear th* Almighty's doom? 
' What pangs will tear their ſouls. 
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— From the fourth . of the Book of Jeb, 


INITATED, 
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A deadly fear my faculties did ſcare, 


bo 


Quiver'd my bones, uproſe my ſtiffen d hair; 
Cold palpitations ſeiz d on every part, 

And the warm blood forfook my freezing Ge 
A dreadful horror rack'd my ſoul with pains, 

- My ſhivering blood wascurdled-in my veins: 
Th' etherial gueſt with mortal dread I ey'd, 

" Whilft thus in ſolemn lands the e cry id: ; 


* 


q 
5 * 


Wur EN the black night had driv n hes fable gin 
O'er all the heay'n, and put out every ſtar; 
An awful filence reign'd, and darkneſs deep, 
And men lay wrapt-in the ſoft arms of ſleep; 
But from me far were pleaſing ſlumbers 1 
Before mine eyes a gliding ſpirit paſs d. 
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Proud 


VISION OF ELIPHAZ.” 
Pol man, art thou as thy Creator jut 
Be ſtill, thou breathing particle of duſt, 
Weak impious reptile, view: thyſelf and ſee 
How vaſt the diſtance between God and thee ; _ 
What then will thy bold tongue preſume to lay, 
Poor grov'ling worm, the inſect of a da: 
But the pure godhead, who creation plann'd, 
By no created being can be ſcann'd;  __ 
The greateſt angel on the ftarry —_—_ 
Who ftrives to comprehend, will firive-in vain, 
Whate'er's the ſovereign will of the moſt high; 
All heav'n's bright armies execute with joy. 
If theſe bright ſpirits, free from every ſtain, . x: Y 
To the omniſcient godhead ſcarce be tain}! 7. 
How muſt appear to him poor human kind, 
Whom fin pollutes, and clouds of error blind?” 
By paſſions torn, they paſs their days in ftrife, 
And ſubje&to th* unnumber'd ills of ws * wy N 
To earthly tabernacles tho! conſin d, a 
Yet filyd with pride, and arrogance of Ane 8 1 8 
They ſtrut a while, but ſoon depriv'd of breatmm 2 
Drop unregarded to the realms of dent: . | 
Their boaſted wiſdom inſtant from them flies, A 
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Dun 
| Where bold rebellion rears its odious head ; 
Thy worthieſt ſons, the brave, the wiſe, the 
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Or fled, or Paris bluſhes with their blood. 
Fierce o'er the land infernal diſcord flies, 
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Drench'd in his blood the virtuous Louis lies. 


And learn the honours of this earthly ball 


APPY France, with miſery &erſpread, 
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To ſcorn, for vanity is ſtampt on all: 0 5 a 


What joy was ſeen when firſt he dre his breath. 
An boſt of ruffians led him to his death; 
In all the pomp of kingly ſtate he ſhone, 


But for a priſon he exchang'd his throne: 
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on THE DEATH OF LOUIS XVL ug 


To taſte the dregs of human miſery driv'n, 
Inſulted, butcher'd, in the face of heay*n. 
Who more than he was courted and careſs'd, 
And by a loyal people lov'd and bleſs'd ? 
Who more than he e'er felt with bite ſo rude 
The poiſonous tooth of vile ingratitude? | 
Unhappy prince, diſaſtrous. was thy reign, + 
Adorn'd by heay'n with ſhining gifts i in an, R 
To all thy ſubjeQs merciful and kind, 25 
And ruin'd by the virtues of thy mind. 
A faction, with ungovern'd rage inſpir' d, 
Wich thirſt of blood, and helliſh frenzy fir'd, 
Dethron'd their generous monarch with diſgrace, | 
To fix a thouſand tyrants in his place. | 
Who ſtript him of his royalty, and thoſe 
His ſoul. held dear, made partners in his woes. 172 
Yet all their arts, and policy refin'd, Br 
Could not deſtroy his nobleneſs of mind;  _ 
The princely virtues that his mind adorn'd, -- 3 
Defy'd deſtruction, and their malice end. 54 
Tho” black the ſtorm of woe upon him-thrown, | / 
Bright throꝰ the gloom, his brilliant virtues ſhone "BE 
His ſoul ſublime the murderers could not bow, 5 
Magnanimous and great, illuſtrious in his woe. 
He calm and tranquil o'er the fiend- like crowd, . 
In conſcious i innocence majeſtic ſtoodsz . 
Tho! far his friends were driv'n, and in deſpair, 
15 7 W the ſkies with unavailing prayer: 
CCT 


1 


wig ſpite of laws, the cruel crew ordains, Ke 
_ The ſtrong, protector, great Jehoyah reigns. : 


k bine OF 4801 . 
gt beheld around | ( dilmal ow) 


Rage in each look, in every face a foe, 
_ Infpir'd by heav* n, he ood divinely great, 


And, with celeſtial boldneſs met his fate: 


Firm were his hopes, fix d on th* ettrnal King. 
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Of heav- ply comfort th⸗ inexhauſted ſpring, 


1 riend of the friendleſs, to whoſe holy eye, 


h; aflaſfin' s vile intentions open lie. 


Th' eternal knew, high ſeated on his throne, 


% 
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No human pomp could for his griefs atone, 5 


And took, unto himſelf, ſuch was his will, 


Th” immortal part the wretches could not ill, 7 


| Tho! on the ſcaffold they with raviſh'd eye 10 


And ſavage ſatisfaction ſaw him die, AS hx ef 


And the white cloths dipt in his ſtreaming gore, 


And high in air the bloody trophies bore. 


Nor loſt to all that dignifies 
Shock d at the deed, with r 
And in the bitterneſs of anguiſi mourn d. 


75 f Vet every ſoul that loye of honour fires, 


Each heart one ſpark of virtue that ins | 


Who not to mercy, or religion bing... 4; 
ankind, _ 


© jndignant hn 4 


Each pe heart was Fer d with e 
fears, | 


| And: all the eyes ; of rose dream d 8 tears 
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But they who laid him weltering i in his gore, ces 
O'erturn'd the] laws of God and man before, 3 
Threw eyery ſocial virtue to the wind, 
And ſpurn'd. th ideas of the feeling wind,” 
No ſpeech from ſoft humanity was heard, 
The maſk dropt off, and all the brute appear d. 
Sweet is his memory, to the worthy mind, 

Whilſt they will, 'migK the curſes of mankind, | 
Unwept, unhonour'd, quit this earthly ſtage, my 
And legye their games, to, ſtink thro” N. . 


Vet not the able that his mind diftreſs'd, 
Th' accumulated woes that fill'd his breaſt. 
His captive children, ſiſter, and his queen, © 
The rabble's inſults, the damn'd guillotine, 5 
Could equal half the horrid fears that ſpring, / 
And each affrighted conſcience furious Ring. 
On their hard hearts an heav' n bred terror rolls, 
And pangs infernal pierce their harrow'd ſouls. 
O'er virtue's laws with frantic inſolence, 
Eternal juſtice, bleeding inriocence, | 
Tho' each triumphant atheiſt haughty ſtrides, 5 
Peace cannot be where wickedneſs abides * 
In fell ambition they perhaps will vie, 
And the mad crew each other may 2 
Or ſtill the jarring factions may conteſt, 
Till one ne prodigious villain rules the zelt. 


Then 


1 on THE DEATH OF Lovis XVI. 


Their crimes flagitious, heap'd of every kind. 
Will wake the fury which no power can bind; 

The treafur'd vengeance falls, at God's command, 
The SY of gag TE in- rus hand. 


97 


Vateeling regihdes; informal pink 
Who ſtalk all hideous in your 3 $ blood, 
Hell's plagues will pierce you. while on earth you 

ſtay, | 

And gr Wa judgment ſweep away. 
Thee Orleans, thee, whom heay* n aud earth dil. 

claim, 
And human nature e at thy name, | 
In thy black ſoul hell's chiefeſt vices ſ pring, 
Traitor to God, thy country, and thy king, 7 
For thou to be the world's diſgrace wert born, 
And ſtand the mark of univerſal (cons: 
To have what thou deſerveſt be thy doom, 
00 hide 1 8 head 1 in hell's eternal pages: 
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Weak; erring . to o the A blind, 
.Complain, and wonder, why thy almighty mind 
Permits theſe ſcourges of the world to riſe, 
On virtue's ruins towering to the ſkies, 
And ſtain'd with human blood terrific ſtand, 
And pour the fierce deſtruction o'er the land; 
But he, the power who ſees our evil ways, 
And their remoteſt REY vers 
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To ſuffering virtue; and to virtue's foes, 
The fit rewards, and puniſhments beſtows l 
When he thinks meet; therefore proud man be ſtill, 
And ſtoop ſubmiſlive to his ſovereign will, - 
As men we may thy: atrocious deeds W 
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© PHIDDIPPUS. 


Par HIDDIPPUS, ſhort e on earth i is our ITY 
Learn to enjoy the life that heav'n beſtow'd ; 


Waſte not thy time in idle joys, nor mourn 
Jo reach that port ſrom whence there's no return; 
If thro? life's voyage thou would'ſt ſmoothly glide, 
Ah ſhun the rocks of ſoul-deſtroying pride; 
Nor to ambition's gilded toys give chace, 
Ioo ſhort thy life to run the frantic race: 
For pride, tho' born in heav'n, reſides in hell, 
I be place for thoſe who fall, and thoſe who fell; 
If pride the ſons of heav'n could fink ſo low, 
From higheſt bliſs to deepeſt dens of woe: 
III ſuits it man, wha journeying for a day, 
Theo the thick wiſts of error gropes his way: 
Without our knowledge we emerge to light, 
We gaze about us, and are ſnatch'd from fight; - 
Of pomp and pride we take a long farewell, 
And in thick clouds of dark 6blivion dwell. 
Wust, can we ſee on earth to make us ren 
Oft weep the wiſe, as folly laughs. aloud, 
I Toſee with grief the virtuous boſom ſigh, 
0 WARS the * villain tow'rs on high. 
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Here 
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Fo rnDDir ubs. %y 
Here yanity adorns her gaudy ell; ND N 
Who ſink to night, and others riſe as vain: 
See, proud of wealth, of learning, or of power, 
Or fading beauty, tranſient as a flower. © by 
The race of man, who all with haſty fight, 
Shun the ſweet. paths of peace for vain TY 
But yet if wealth with wit could deck the dull, Yr 
Or fill his valt vacuity « of ſcull, $f 
The precious purchaſe well Sold pay bur toll, 
But view the fool new rais'd by fortune's file, 

' Diſtinguiſh'd i in the liſt of folly's train, 2 hi l 15 5 
Ridiculouſly great, and eminently vain; had bak; 15 | 
But wealth, in generous minds, i in luſtre glow, \ 
That, Kilus like, enriches as it Hows. COST. be 
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Fo if the he were e his, and men his , 
How ſwol'n with power, and arm'd with 15 4 
His conquering armies ſlaughter at his nod 
He ſtalks all fierce, with blood of foes embried; 
Subdues mankind, himſelf till unſubdued. Fa 
But power unſtable, veeting as the wind, 

Is now to theſe, and now to thoſe inelin d. 
Now riſe on high, now ſink the lofty fools, 

A Sylla now, and now Marius rules; 
Wouldſt thou not laugh, to ſee thoſe ſtrut i in kate, 
Wha took ſuch little ways to make em great. 
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| . To PHIDDIPPUS. . 
1 Darius 8 ſhone, but ſavk ſo low, 
i} I᷑ be royal wretch was pitied by his foe; . _ 
But if a boundleſs power with life cou'd ſtay, _ 4 
1 : # * Yet life itſelf, my friend, ſoon llides away, Vet 5 ' 
i ö ö A Richard, bold in vice, by hell inſpir' d, '- 5; 
ö 1 With all the madneſs of ambition fir d, 
Wh \O'erturn'd whate'er oppos'd him to the throne, 
ö 1) ill got pomp the gloomy monarch ſhone: SIE 
|  . Nor could the crown he took ſach pains to gain, 
| 9 | His wounded conſcience cure, or lull its pain, 
| | Two years he reign'd, oppreſsd with guilt and fear, 
| Il 83 And bought the e baw ble far too Wer. 8 
1 | E thippy: in men 1 the hyfician f Bad. be 
| al o cure this mighty madneſs of the mind, 
| 1 They ſpring i in proud ambition's light to blaze, 
Wal 5 5 Like gnats conſpicuous i in the ſolar rays, - 725 
14 Vet o'er the bold Guſtavas' glorious light 
The damn'd aſſaſſin ſpread the cloud of night; 
Nor this fierce phy ſic the diſeaſe ſubdues, 
Ambitious man the ſame dire track purſues; ; 
And ſtill h- aſpiring wiſhes to chaſtiſe, 
: Will future F. eltons and Ravilliacs riſe. 5 
| 8 0 er power nil bolds OLE 
The ſport of fortune Maſſienelle ſee, 
Who fiſh retail'd, and then he led an hoſt, 
A . power how ſoon acquir'd, and loſt; 
ee 5 N 5 Eighe 
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Eight WE Tarts” with arbitrary ſwayy | 5 T4 8 V4 TAR 
The ninth behealledin a ditch be ley: CER oh 


His corſe now waſh'd, perfum'd, and head — 1 
He lay in Rate, v with crown and ſceptre grac'd,” 

Strange to behold; the deadly ſtroke, who. gave | 
The raſcal rabble, weeping at his grave; 

So fickle fortunes tawdry preſents f, ow 

So fall ber favourites whom ſhe raisꝰd on highs / 

Some evil ruſhes on em unforeſeen, | 

Or death's dim curtain darkens all the ſcene. oY 

Ev'n they who from their birth in late ſablime,; - 25 
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In glory ſpend their little ſpan of time: 4522 

Who ſtalk in pomp, and ſcarce on earth find room, 3 
Strut from the cradle proudly to the — F 1 5 2 
But there each vain fantaſtic bubble lies, | 5 3 
In duſt and darkneſs Sh Ai lies. ES OY eds Bt, wg 


If poor SJ wert, 2 to be 1 and 8 x *r 
Would' ſt mount che mighty mod. Mm N and. 
fate, 98 7 1 
See how the ſtate the x he" patriot. KP 55 e 
Bawls out the general good for private ends, 1 18, 3 
Ah! were he able diſcord to create, | El 
And his tempeſtuous words o'erturn FER $508 
Could he the hydra headed mob inflame, .  * \ 
Aud wake the frenzy which he cou'd not tame, 1 
Such ſtorms might happen, and ſuch woes betide, + 
al ey n his mighty wiſdom cou'd avoid: . 
1 Hurd SHES; 


# 


* 


. 10 empprer]s. 
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. Harl'd nt ES, height, "amidſt the eg e. 
8 To let NE Ts er Hae 


5 Nor with 7 W er Kue bis peel, 

' For tho* thy mode of worſhip may be beſt, 
Leet not thy fitry zeal condemn the reſt; - 

The effects which from ſuch bigotry befel, 

. Let France, let Ireland, and let England +" 
+ The goſpel to the world proclaiming grace,” 

Mieekneſs, and love, and univerſal gh 
| Did Montezuma little help afford. 
From prieflly pride, or Cortez murdering ford, | 
3 As if the goſpel did to them proclaim,” on W_ 
* © To murder nations in Meſſiah's name; . 
But unto thee, Phiddippus, tis well known, 1 

In peace and love, religion reigns alone, 
3 And not a ſpot of blood defiles her throne: FP Fn. 
Tho' now no more the fire and faggot's ſeen, 


9 * 


Vor perſecution foams with fiend-like mien, 
Still different ſeQs vindictive rant and ſcowl, 
And rage in all the bitterneſs of n 15 
Jo hate each other piouſſy agree, "ys * 8276 
But all are wrong, if all want charity. rien I f 


= 8 Are tlieſe the miniſters of grace Gin . 75 £151 7 . 
IT Theſe thy diſciples, Jeſus, are they thine? 
The word, tho plain, yet each with curious in. 


* ſenſe 3 8 and en bag it to his will 
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Each Mike with him the whole of allies OY 
And yet, perhaps, great Michael was as wiſe, 


When hell's grim monarch urg'd the wordy war, 
The prince of angels ſhunn'd the ſtrife abſurd, 
Nor gw! oa —_y nn one * 8 N 8 


Nor let 5 dend 1 fell thy mint 
With proud diſdain to view th? unletterr'd hind; + 


Mount on the morning's golden wings, and fly 
With the bright ſun, along the glittering ſky; + 


Roam from the eaſt to weſt, n 1 5 


To diſtant ſuns, and ſee their planets roll, 
On fancy's pinions take thy boundleſs debe, 
From heav'n's wide realms to deep tartarian 0 


Then to thy little planet ſpeed thy wr, 


Survey thy brittle tenement of clay, 

Let in corruption pray thee be confin'd, 

Thy tow'ring ſoul, thy great majeſlic od.” | 
When Newton roſe to heav'n, a glorious ghoſt, 
Pray what remain'd, ſome valued clay at moſt, 5 
A precious feaſt for worms, each fine idea loſt. 
'Tis true, the ſoul by learning is reſin d. 
And farm'd for pleaſures of th' ethereal kind. 
But only humble minded men can-nle, 


And * thoſe courts whers Ee ths an dies, 
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Who not about the prophet's corſe wou'd. „ q: 8 3 
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7 Dotli God but let us juſt behold the Bop 


Let not e eee wh care and fi, ; 


Amid the ſad, vicifficudes of life. 


For joys that, pleaſe thee, one by one will bes. 3 
Eriend after friend, ſwift ſinking to the groe, 
Reſign thyſelf to heav'n, nor whine c. FT | 


Not great Ayuguſtas, could the loſs ſupply. 


When death unpitying forc'd his friends away, 


To, their long lodging, in the bed of clay - 
Soon thou wilt ſink with ſhades of _— ren 
And j Join, the e of the dead. N 
nns 

But let not death, nor all its þ howen Gals POSI; 
Thou wilt not ſleep i in everlaſting night, : 1 
Tho? earth's vain glories from thee ever fly,” IRE 
A purer light will ſtrike thy raviſh'd eye. 
If dim to reaſon's eye this truth appears, 
The word of God thy doubts and ee 3 4 
, Would'ſt thou believe the promiſe Cod bald Ok 1 


"Or let the gloomy infidel perſuade ' 


ith learned gibberiſh, zealouſly indin'd,”. | 
o. ſhut the pleafing proſpect from the mind? -- 


To fink forgotten in eternal nigbt: 


755 1 nſpire with hope to tread th ch plain, 
And give the faculties of mind in vain? _ 


And can what Hobbes and tuneful Carus . 


5 Or damp * en or obſcure the OUT ai 


. Let 
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Let not cheir ſhallow-ſchemes 3 5 3 : 


ho 1 + thyſelf to fleep, for thau wilt wake 5 


For ſoon the earth itfelf will end, and all Page. 


Its whole duration is a point fo ſmall, _ 0 r i 
That well an angel on the ſtarry plain, 2 Lens 1 
Might to his kindred ſpirit uſe this ſtrai: 
The bubble of a world aroſe, and burſt again . 
In that dread day the good, with glad ſurpriſe, 
Will wake, and from the fleep of death 1 167 * 
For ever leave their dwellings in the duſt, N 
Spring to the ſł ies, and mingle with the caſt. * 
Then will the righteous man, in virtue 3 n 
His proud oppreſſors without fear bebold. : 
Bright as be ſtands amidſt the heav*nly train, 
"Shall ſee his ſtern tormentors doom'd to pain. wo 
Whilſt ftung with pains of hell they lache eM 
And ſee him crown'd with glory ĩn the ſkies 1 
And, in the biterneſs of anguiſfi . 
Is that the man late vex'd with dire diſmay, 
Shynn'd and abhorr'd by us, and laugh'd to "OPS: 
How does an heav'nly.light his brows'adorty? © 
Exalted now to heav' s auguſt abodes, * 
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Beauteous he ſhines, companion to the goth, is 5 


<>, To hee, Phiddippus, be the' taſk Auge. b 0 N 4 


4 


Io keep th' idea always in thy mind, 
When he whg altthings made permits that day | 


| Deſtrudtive ä bis works __; 3 7 
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1 „ - TO PHIDDIPPUS. 


The hoſts of hell and heav'n wall preſent be. 
Aud thou, and I. and all mankind will ſe·, 
When thro” the broad expanſe th archangel FREA 
The mighty judge, the God, the God, he'cries, wp 
| = 6 He comes, he comes, the loud celeſtial found, 
Kings thro' the ſky, and heay'n and earth rebound. 
Mankind aftoniſh'd, view the form divine, 
And trembling ſee the diſtant glories ſhine. , ett 
4 pt | © The virtuous man lifts up his lofty head, 
And waits his coming with an holy PAR he t 
Stupid the wicked ſtand, and pale with fears, 
I The darling majeſty of heav'n appears. 
A ſtorm of light before his preſence flies, 0 2 
Aud rolls refalgent thro” the blazing ſkies; 
How alter d then will be the face of things, 
When tyrants tremble at this King of Kings. 
"006 who inſulted and deſpis'd below, ; 
As round him heav'n's effulgent armies bow, 128 
All terrible i in wrath 1 impetuous throws, . 
- The fierce deſtruction on his impious foes; ib Tr 
The monſter train, who flew him, view, and now 
As gloomy horror dwells'on every brow, 
* vileſt ſtands, with horrid guilt oppreſs'd, 
2 . And agonizing woes that tear his breaſt; @ - 
| 2 2 His look ferocious gone, on his black ſoul-* 28536 | 


#; : 


— 


7 
F 


. Lag 


3 The pangs of hell, and deadly tortyr 4 as 
| Whilſt thus exclaims th* atonilh'd eicide, 4 IT F 
2 is that be who late on N dy d,. 1 
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"70 PHIDDIPPUS. | PHE, + 


Who writh'd 10 pain, whilſt we [faked round, 
And with a thorny crown his ſacred temples r 
What cruel demon did our ſouls inſpire, oy „ 
To ſee unmov'd that innocence expire hy r 

Now, mighty in his wrath, we ſee him hs, | 
Whilſt the ripe vengeance ſparkles i in his eyes, 
Eternal death hangs o'er us, and we EE 21, 
Mix with our e e and Lone in hell 95 SY 
lows.” 3 1 
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"When this dread Fg arrives, Phiddippas, 57. + 8 
What looks will wear the thoughtleſs and the gay?” = 
Ho thoſe appear who paſs d their days in ſtrife, 2 
To catch the fleeting vanities of Ne 5 
What fears that brutal courage will ſucceed, 8 
When thoſe proud men, who made whole nations 5 

e N 
Shall gaze around, and with aftoniſh'd eyes, 
Behold their ſlaughter'd thouſands glorious riſe; os 
Ia vain the wicked; groan, or wiſh to fly, | 
Or whelm'd beneath the mountain's weight to lie. | 
Thro? thickeſt veil his heav'nly eyes explore, 
Theirgroans, and cries, can move his breaſt no more 
The die is caſt, eternal bliſs or woe, r 
Is now the lot of every man belo rr. 
For this important hour, my friend, prepare, 
Tho? fortune ſpread her every glittering mary, : 
Her ar brighyolt 805 are not worth thy care, 
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Which, Proteus like, in every ſhaps-appears, WY. 
Her'odious:viſage ſmiles deceitſul wears. 4 |, 
She tears the ſoul with anger's furious ſtorm, | 
Or in fair beauty's gleinating form, if 
She ſpræads the gay temptation: to the ſight, 
Pollutes the ſoul, and poiſons with delights | 
Let. not the wily monſter thee ſubdue; 
But with divine diſdain her each allurement view. 


Check thy aſpiring wiſhes; and be wiſe; - » -- 
Nor let thy ſtrong defires, or noiſy Anke, | - 
©,” Deſtroy che little happineſs of life.. 
Smooth as the lovely orbsthy courſe be drip'h ny 
Sbine in the place allotted thee by heay'n, 
Tho prolperous ſortune flow not onaeeTelt; 
Vet manage well the little ſtock thou halt, 
Withchearſul ſoul thy way thro? life purſue, | | 
And the bright fide of every object view. 
Laugh while thou liv'ſt; be innocently gay. 


* Thi.omn-wbow' wealth and honours crown to , 

- Eb: morrow: view, his honoursfade away; - 
His wealth he leaves, to death's dark chambers bes 
Where Craſſus poor as Epictetus lies. 
In virtueꝰs r̃oad ſtill be thy ſteps inet, 

And viee be ever hateful to thy mind. 


Be humble then, learn what thou haſt to 7 
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IRISH: BURIAL. 


1 TWO CANTOS. 0 0 


6 They weep, eee bed'of dae: 
4 A melancholy choir attend arouſeg 
« With plaintive ſighs, and muſic's folemn found : 
1 te | Alternately they ſing, alternate flow | 87 . 
3 ene melodious in their woe. - —_ 
Porz“ Homer, II. xxiv; v. 195. e 
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f G AN virgins, Giter muſes . 
Poor Dermot's death, and howling funeral, 
And bear your ſervant o'er the rolling main, 3 
And ſoft deſcend on Courtnaſherry's plainn 
There Dermot liv'd, an honeſt fimple ſwain, 38 
Laborious, frugal, patient, and humane 
Content and rich, for wealth was not his care, * 
The little that he had the world might ſhare. 


\ 


| When the benighted traveller EX.” 
vu Dermot's ſmile his Ry PAY cheer'd; 


% 


. vun mien BURIAL. 


The kindling: furze a kindly warmh afford, 


fo The warm potatoes ſmoke upon the board, 


And now they tell the pleaſing dreadful tale 


And round their much lov'd babitations move; 


Before his gueſd the ſalted herring lies, 


Ihe ſtranger with the beſt his hand — <ouy 


5 They ſup, and round the hearth all ſeated bland, 
The pipe convivial, toſs from hand to hand: 


Ok wandering ghoſts, ſeen gliding oerthonale. 


Th' affrighted ſwains no longer dare to rove, | 
Till priefts with holy drops, in ſolemn form, 


| The lace beſprinkle round, and maſs perform; | 


Away the ſpectres fly, and goblins fell, Foo 
OY arr vith the be urgent 43 ve yros bell. 


No fallen good Demers wack mind pol, y 


Nor idle fears of want diſturb'd his reſt: - 


His fatten'd pigs the landlord's rent Pre 


With What remsin'd, he bought his ruſtic pride: Y 
In woollen hoſe and brogues he tript the plain, 12 


In the coarſe coat all gruffly look'd the ſwain; 


His broken fences the ſharp furzg ſecures, 
And with the ſea-weed he his fields manares, | 


Eber winter bound the earth in icy chains, 


He digg'd the turf, of furze he ſtript the plans 


For winter 5 fire, and from Kiolale, with caro 


ou 


"8 


The can aud haddocks babe, his frugal fare; 5 


THE IRISH BURIAL. - | ** 5 
Nor were e chief foad, er lol. 
For, wrapt in ſtraw,” they ſcorn'd the winters bott: 
Thus cautious he laid in his winter's hoard, 
His wife and children graceꝰd his homely 5. 
The pigs devour'd, the leavings of their _ 
Soon as Aurora ſpread her purple ray, 
He with the lark aroſe, and hail'd the 3 
Induſtrious in his fields he paſs'd his hours, 
Shed as he work d his various tuneful ! 
The ruſtic ſong, and piercing whiſtle, fler 
With tuneful ſound, till he from toils withdrew? | 
At night he to his family appear'd, 4 
Where awful in his grandfare's ſeat enchair'd, . 
Auguſt, in ſtate, the rural monarch rear'd, 
And now well pleas'd he ate his frugal meal, 
His wife induſtrious twirl'd her flaxen wheel 
His daughters, by the ruſhes feeble gleam, _ 0 7, 
Or darn'd his hoſe, or clos'd the rented ſeam, | | 
Oft at his cot, when evening came, appear d 
Patrick the warrior, Donavan the bard; 
This ſung th* exploits of all the country round, 
Whilſt that for hardy deeds was high ann, 5 
The bard had lately rais'd his tuneful lays, . 
And Paddy's ſtern opponent dar'd to praiſe, 25 Ns. 
Which to the quick had ſtung the hero's Aae * 
He kept at pace and in ſecret . Le 
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And in diverſion oft was Dermot Ga? + 4:5 © 
When lads and laffes frolick d on the green 
Each ſabbath day they ſprightly dane'd around, 
70 0 the ſweet bagpipes” _ eee Fw: 


1 


* 


He We at the i ell appear'd, 
By all the W won 1 en | 


„ 
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1785 . Near Cournatherry i is 2 5 which, as U goes, was 

dona by an Eogliſhwan who ſettled near the place] be was, i 

ccm, continually haunted in his fleep by an apparition, which led 
him to the place, and ordered him to ſeek for water; be accordingly | 

EE: digged, and found an excellent ſpring, N 

3 3 toons er 6, Tony well. | 
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. On Triniy Sunday e eee If. prcgs chonkde 
5. from all parts of the country to hear maſs celebrated on the moup- 
uuns; there are temporary hutserefted near the well, where all kinds 
of ſpirituous liquors are retailed; it is curious to obſerve, when the 
ervice is ended, how the crowd march in proceſſion on their knees 
- © through dhe water, which, iſſuing from the well, forms a ſmall lake 


* ane e pour the eee down their dera 
e and ike der heel, with cir il. e wo 


i e thy kan gras tins ths i . 
they immediately repair to the huts: where, being ſoon inchriated 
2 wich liquor, ſome one amongft chem, recollefting a blow he receives 
5 the year before, "marches out of the hut, and, aftuated by fury and 
5 5 revenge, with a loud and fierce voice, and with many imprecations, 
e the perſon who ſtruck him chromate banged is within 
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Thus paſt the days of Dermot, free from — 
Pleas'd with the lot that providence had giv'n, 


Nor peeviſh murmur'd at the will of heaven; 


For had a thouſand years the tyrant ſtay'd, | 
The lame continued ſcene had been dilplay'd. +, 
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He * the ——— each boiſterous blade, wy 
Their feats of valour annual he ſurveyd: 


Few were his wants, and eaſily ſupply'd ; + 


Death came at laſt; nor did he come before 4 N 
The novelty of Dermot's life was o'er; © 


Tas in the evening, cloth'd in ſober gray, 


That Dermot's ſpirit took its dreary wa: ; 
The ſun; with his departing beam, had giv'n | 


A OT e to NNN warns bears TIES 


prangy any of - been he tant went» 
herce a manner, 5 | La | 


The crowd, 3 thouſands auf, atk the 


& cauſe of one or other of the diſputants. It is not in the power of 


words to give an adequate deſcription of this ſcene, every-one of | 


| them is armed with a ſtout cudgel, which they brandiſh with amazing 
dexterity, and fall upon oue another with incredible fury: the fight 
laſts ſometimes for wy ay Ps IN OR REIT FR are en- 


nee e Fn 1 „ 
c „ 


| they have ſhewn in the battle; whilſt thoſe who are beaten, wait with 


impatience the next annual meeting, chat they way have an oppor. a 
to pers 0 1 ee 5 0 
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4 — owl, for deeds of bur. 2 
men dom abteakely * | 


Re Now te Jow rof refounde with frantic eric, 
And different yells in mingled tumults riſe; - 
Baut chief the wife, and the afflicting ſound bes 
The pigs and children catch, and propagate it round; 
From hat to hut the doleful tidings fl, 
Brief wrings each heart, and tears bede each eyes £5 
T7 blythe Cuhawn's the doleful Rory came, 
By ſale of beer who gather'd pence and fame; 
Tuo jovial cripples there had fix'd their ſtay, 
Io quaff in ale the gleanings of the day: 
They both agree to Dermot's wake to go. 
Thoꝰ cold the night, and hard the drifted ov: 1 
Nay ev'n Cuhawn, the ſon of Bromius, goes, 


Venturing to frolly a air his N W 


-. 


| Who at ihe hs arrlv'd, od what befel © 
| When all were met, Ah! ſweet Thalia tell "ON 
be Firſt at the cot with eager haſte was ſeen, 
The blooming fair, the delicate Kavteen; 
7 Shy was her lover, for ſhe came alone, 
Amidſt the general grief to loſe her o . 
No comes a throng with wild tumultuous ſound, 
Behold the dead, and take their ſeats around; , 
Patrick came next, an hardy ſturdy knight, _ 


1 Viforious oft, and braid in many a fight, 5 
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a And deb indented on his wrinkled brows, © 25 
The marks confeſs'd the multitude of blow: 5 18 EY 
When devotees ſurround the ſacred well.. 
And humbly krieel, and the long beadroll tell, 
Whilſt on their ſolid cheſts each thump n 
Shrill echo hears and back each ſtroke rebouids x 
On their bar'd knees their painful PR Ears 5 
Thro' where the waters form a kind of lake 


e 
The cleaning ſtream, a ee e NN 


Till-purg'd from every ſtain, each crime —— 
All the religious mummeries conclude: 8 l 
Which done, the huts to viſit none doth fil,” 

Where Bacchus in the ſhape of muddy 2 | 

Or nauſeus gin, or whiſkey's fiery juice, ke 
The paſſions fires, which ſtrange effects was 
The noxious liquor fills the maddening brain, 
They run, they roar, they thunder o'er the plain; 
As hatred or as envy leads they fl, 2555 
With oaths and threats reſounds the vaulted *. 
Each adverſe faction, by their leaders ſide, 5 47 
Their haughty foe ſurvey with ſavage pride 10 * 
And ſudden now, proclaiming hideous war, 

A grove of cudgels riſe aloft in air. pit 
Fierce to the fight his hoſt brave Patrick led, 
The o_ Shilfela N o'er his bead,” 


Anddown their lever and on their breaſt they _— = 


I 
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_—— 


; . 


The tuneful Donavan, the muſeful bard; 


His foes behold him (fear arreſts each limb) -_ 
Fre, Rand, ſupetlatively grim, ' 
lle ſprings reſiſtleſs, with terrific might, 
And ſwift o erturns th* oppoſers in the . ; 
Their arms of crabtree, or of oak, are vain, 
All broke; they fly in fragments o'er the plein; 
Th* obdurate chief, on all ſides beaded low, 
Les froun d defiance with an haughty brow. 


* 2 


1 
. N 


'To Gas 0 eee next appear'd 


$$ 13 - 


What tho' his meals were poor, his beveridge chin, 
Deep drunk was he with heliconian gin: 1 

Le progeny of Jove, immortal nine, 
What could your love to Donavan incline; 
Was it his whitiſh wig, where far below, 2 
His matted locks in ſable ringlets floß, _ 
Which to divide with comb he never tries, e 
Secure the biting generation C 
Whoſe ſhirt adorn'd with many colour'd ſtains, 
Since firſt put on a refident remains: 
Was your hearts wounded with his buſhy 3 eta 
When to your fight the plenteous crop appear'd,, . 

Where flow—deſcending from its length unbid. 


. * * 
r 


£ E: 8 down the ſweet quinteſſence of the quid, 
Or did you all bis beauteous form explore 
END e wich dirt, with ing embroidered en 5 


— 


ken, 
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Perhaps hisreverend face your hearts beguibd. 
Not waſb'd ſince Anna ons nor vu with (ap = 
defil'd? | 
| Whate' er the cauſe could your chalte boſoms fire, 
By you inſpir'd he ſtruck the ſounding lyre: bag: 
And lately ſung how at the holy ſpring, 
Great Dennis*. cudgel matte the vallies ring gfe 
At this you ſmil'd, and bound his brows with bays, ; 
The bard was erdyn'd with poverty and-praiſe: 
But Patrick rancorous ey'd him, as he came, 
Yet ſmother'd in his breaſt the riſing flame; 
And as the poet fate, drew. cloſe the while, 
And thus accoſts him with fictitious {mile : 
Pray, honour'd bard, relate the dreadful fray, '” 
That happen'd lately on that ſacred day ; ; 
On adverſe hills how black battalions low'rd, 
And how indignant on the plain they pour'd; 
Repeat thy hoarſe rebellowing verſe, and tell! 
How Dennis triumph'd, and how Patrick fell, 
And whilſt with broken pate he loud did roar, 
Ruſh' d o'er his fiery eyes the ſpouting gore: 
But would thy verſe with Patrick's actions glow, 
Who roſe in wrath terrific o'er his foe, 
More vigorous from his fall, Antæus like, 
Reſum'd the war, leap'd lightly o'er the dyke, ET 
And forc'd the hero and his train to fly, 
Swift-o'er the field, loud howling to the ſæyj 


a What 


4% THE TRISH BURIAL. 
What rich reward hath Donavan obtain'd. 
What mighty meed from generous Dennis gain'd; 
Didſt thou from him and all his wild RE 
Collect as much as would repair thy brogues? 
Becauſe I love the truth, reply'd [the bard, 
Pm pleas'd, for virtue is its own pd 
When Paddy thus, adverſity can find 
No arts to bend thy loftineſs of nf At 
Sublimely poor, thou fitt'ſt and dare! in ſtate, 
For on Parnaſſus lies thy large eſtate. 
Did e'er fat beeves move o'er thy barren ſoil, 
Cabbage or turnips e er reward thy toil ? 
Plough till thy heart-ſtrings ache, thy eye ll 52 
No waving corn Cer crown thy induſtry. . 
Better hadſt thou neꝰ er ought but fences a 0 
Tris true the quill is lighter than the pode, 4 
| Apollo's votaries love their idle trade; e 
But if the tuneful trulls to thee are kind, ang 
. Whence all this tribulation of thy mindꝰ | 


ES Intent for ever on the tinkling chime, © 


Thy foul is rack'd to find the precious rhyrne; - 

5 Which hid amidſt the motley maſs of ria 

Is dragg'd to light, and all its aid affords ' | 

To grace thy page, whilſt the poor harmleſs tool! 

Suſtains the ſneer of every prating fool; + r 

1, as a friend, adviſe thee to give o tr, 
"7 Be 12805 and be e drudge no mores 


No 
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Nor let the public, after all thy trife, Ts, 
Day in one hour the labours of thy gn r 


Fer now, the poet . my humble lays: 
Have been the ſubject, Patrick, of thy praiſe; 
Heav'n, that ordain'd my thoughts to ſoar on high, 
Thought fit all worldly riches todenysy © *' 
Let honour or contempt my pains ſucceed, 

Still will I write, and whoſo will may read: 

To whom the hero, be thou ſtill abus d. 

No phyſic cures th' unhappy fool bemus'd; 
But if thy ſounding verſe ſtill ramble on, 

Firſt waſh thy dirty face in Helicon; . 
Then, drunk with fame, ſing on thou rhyming agg 
Of ſtorms ariſing in thy chamber- pt. 
But poor thy praiſes here, and ſmall thy gains, GY; 


Immur'd in mountains, 'midſt illiterate Iwains; - - 


Quit thou this place, which ill thy genius ſuits, 
Nor ſtay, like Orpheus, fiddling to the brutes. 
Haſte, hence away, Favonius, waft thee o'er, 
The land of Newtons and of Lockes explore; Ft 
Perhaps thou may'ſt, when all thy caſh is gone, 7 
Beg ſuch a doſe as ſettled Chatterton. : 
The clay thou hadſt from earth thou may'ſt welfare, 
Then the poor poet will be poor no more. 
But, if thou liv*ſt, I'd have thee watch and ſee, 


Oblerye that noble. * . 5 
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Now they no more the ſovereign. pontiff heed, . 
But each bold Briton hath a different creed? 
As each ungovern'd fancy is inclin'd. 


In all the ways that wanton wit can fing. 


Religion in improvement, thou wilt ſee 
Keep pace with muſlins and philoſophy. 
Our bulls divert, and with ſarcaſtic ſoul _ 
They laugh, and ridicule our Iriſh hol. 
Go thou to Britain, and their paſtimes ſee, 
Retort the laugh, and prove em fools as we; 
Then may*ſt'thou jovial come thy friends among, 
And charm Terne's mountains with thy ſong. 
Dar'ſt thou, quoth Donavan, that race decry,' 
Whoſe follies have an air of dignit + | 
Blame not that land, by wanton malice led, 


= hat Boyles and Os; A 75 e e wy 


= - What high delight in cruelty they feel, 


Vet thou wouldſ levgh; quoth Paddy, tofurvey 4 
| Theſe lofty ſages in their ſportive play, . 


They arm their cocks with artificial heel: 
As the bold birds indignant ruſh to fight, 
They view each bloody ſtroke with high delight. | 
When Lent is over thou might'ſt ſee, I vow, . 
_ (But faſting there's not faſhionable now) & 
The crowd collect, and ſeize, with horrid al wy 
And toſs the ſprawling damſel to the ſkies. 
But the ſoft ſex but wait another day, 


| The 


THE IRISH-BURIAL.” _ | 
The ſtout viragos then their feats: difplay:; 
They toſs in air each bumkin that they meet, 


Whilſt the loud laugh re-echoes thro'-the ſtreet. 
"Thoſe, cry'd the bard, who ſuch deep arts Allplan 


Should drive th” indecent cuſtom far away. 


I have, quoth Pat, Tong Fold's gay fair explord, 


To celebrate the ſecond. Charles-reſtor'd ;--- 
The loyal youthful crowd with rapture goes, 
To rouze the monarch from his annual doze, 


Who peaceful ſlept, in lofty hay- rooſt laid, - 
Diſturb'd to be with cumberous pomp array d. 


And borne aloft, the long proceſſion leads 
Of flowery garlands, and of buxom maids; ' 
In reverend oak they fix his highneſs' grace, 
Where ſcarce the leaves conceal his ſacred face: 


In ſolemn ſtate he o'er the crowd appears, 


Nor frowns'nor ſmiles the royal viſage wears: 
The bard aſcends the turvy bench, and fings- 


. Of troubled times, of wars, and injur'd kings; * 


How all the nations lay involv'd in night, 


Till mighty Charles aroſe, and gave em light: 
With joy relates, how ſpite of roundhead wits 
Safe in the tree his Wooden ſovereign . n 


But Liptrot now is dead, ye poets weep, 
And every ode doth with its author ſieed: 


Liptrot, whom e' en the god of verſe had fir d, 
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And with his own harmonious notes agfpir'd; 
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'Tho'« een Apollo deign'd to wreath his brow, ol 

 Oferlook'd when living, and forgotten now. © 
Hadſt thou been there at this folemnity, 
Then had the laureat's crown devolv'd on thee, 
Thou wight'-have ſung thy king to after times, 
And charm d the regions round with gaudy en | 
Ho he's a model now of temperance, . 


Nor needs a penſion of a king of France; - ODS . | 


44 — 2 


Ho every laugh is quietly inurn'd, 
The royal joker to a ſtoic turn d. 
Were they, reply d the bard, at that bad fait, '3 
Ferocious as our wild Hibernians are? | 
Such ſports as theſe are uſcful to menkigd, ag 
They feaſt the fancy, and unbend the mind.. my i 
Hold, ſoft and fair, quoth Pat, be not inclin'd, 
To think em all of ſuch a gentle mind: __ 
If thou one wild audacious ſport didſt ſee, 

The mighty mob. appears as fierce as we, 
Where each with lofty look. the law diſdains, 
For once I ſam the bold Boltonian ſwains, 
Winne dün ee with iron plated ſtrong, 
Fierce o' er the rattling pavement roll along: 

A bladder pent within a leathern caſe 
Wu tols'd aloft; a ſmile array d each face. e 
There might'ft thou ſee ſome hero ruſh along, | RN 
Chief of his party, agile, bold, and ſtrong; Mae 4 
With ſuch a force he kicks the bounding + 


His — fails, and earth receiv es his fall; 
: ĩͤ 3 But 
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But from his downfal quick, with force a. 

He riſes in the dignity of dirt: ri 

His lovely form th* enraptur'd crowds pe, 

So thick with ſtinking honours-ſpatter'd o'er; 

The ſhouts'of loud applauſe torment the {k1 wot 

Elate with fame, his hands; his feet; his eyes 

Are all employ'd his hard-earn'd fame to nn Shi 
Scarce thro” the thick oy: mire His As 

| peep; | | 

Yet to'ard the ball with ab haſte doth 60. 

Swift as an arrow leaves the twangling bow, 

Amidſt the croud the hero ruſhes quick, 

With joy receives each honourable E 


An univerſal uproar rings around, 0 07 | 
Contending clogs and craſhing wines s found, 4 
Confuſion, tumult, riot reign o'er all? 

| Now on the river falls the dancing ball, ? 
The croud, array'd in majeſty of mud, LO * 


Impetuous plunge; amid the roating floods | 
Fi ierce as Pelides in Scamander's wave, FEY 
They ſtrike, and kick, and all their bodies lave. 
Not Alexander croſs d the Granic ſtreemm 
With mightier force, or greater thirſt of a | 
Nor aught can drive away this boiſterous _— ty 
0 Ambition in ſome form in all is ſeen) 
Or from their much loy'd ancient euſtom draws 


Not dungeon dark, or nh ban eb 


222 


" * 
122200 i 


I | a . 
. 2 v 
4, 148 N n 1 * -S. „ o "a > 
TC. Med EE nom Sets bro MAMAS ce te or rp od Pt. LIES 


baz $5 


4 


—_ 


— * REES * Ne 


* 2 


74 5 
1 
£ 


* 


Featleſs and bold, impatient of contioul. 
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De wehe they, by no threats ſubdued, 

Stand to their cauſe with noble fortitude;® ” 
Search all the world, quoth Donavan, around, 2 
Where is the place that folly is not found? 

Tis true theſe things are odious and abſurd, 

But our own iſle doth Blacker deeds afford: 

The Iriſh, fam'd in every country round, 

For true urbanity, in arms renown'd, "aL 


With boundleſs generoſity of ſoul 
Heed not themſelves, but melt at others moan, | 
And, fora ſtranger's life, expoſe their own: 

But ſearch this hoſpitable country through, © 
What groveling villains would appear to vier: 
Doſt thou not know the farmer late ſo biythe, 5 
Who paid, as law requires, the ſtated tythez” 
How did the vengeful raſcals all unite, #41 
With helliſh rancour fill'd,"and venom'd ſpite, © 
His cattle maimꝰd, and gaſh'd with many a wound, 
Slow as they mov 'd, they dy*d with blood the ground; 


Their ears and tails lopt off, a diſmal ſhow, 
In dumb expreſſive eloquence of woe: 


I ſaw em paſs my cot, with ee beg 

ce vindiives all ny en fir'd; reins os 
"+ The Wool ball e which * 60 Hebe- ib Pack, ; 

does not at preſent. exiſt; for, by the active exertions of the nog 

ve, this fooliſh cultom is totally aboliheds 

1 | gy * Never | 
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85 If my blood froze not at the horrid fi a” —— 
If ſome vita ruſfah. with Iaſciwicus e eye, N * 
Should ſome übhapßy bloodiing virgin TY 25 iT 
By kindted fogtes 4tliftel, farious teu, 
a from her friends the Thriekin; datnfel bears; 5 
Bef6te the prieft th* audaeleus vil villain n fands, 225 1 | 
And fierce 110 matrimonial rites erz | 5 . 
But the good prieſt tefufes to comply, * e 
Till gold difplay , and piſtol lifted high, - 3 
So firongly plead with two-fold energy. 

Ne'er will 1 ceaſe ſuch àctiotis to re rn 
Abhorr'd by men below, and heav'n above: 
While &er my foul the love of virtue fires, © 
While beats my heart, and while the muſe inſpires, 
Each rogue I'll blaſt, by all th ae nine, <q 
And to eternal infamy conſign, 

He ſpoke, the hero ſwell'd with martial EPs 
Rais'd high his crabtree cudgel, and reply'd: 
Now, by faint Patrick, whoſe great name 1 bear, p 
An hero too as he, by him I ſwear, | 
That if thou wilt run after barren fame, | 
And ſound to diſtant times ſome warrior's name. 
Embrace my cauſe, deſponding Dennis flee, | 
My acts ſhall give eternity to thee: 

View my next actions at the ſacred well, 

To n 5 gory wind the ge wrt ns hell, 
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. They may, in ſome mean cot they do adem, 
Be found by ſome Macpherſon yet unborn: 7 
Then all who fight with ſticks thro' every age, TW: 
| Shall read with rapture, and adore thy page: 4 4 
1 Wealth thou haſt none, thou ſhalt partake of mine, 
A coat, and wig, and bat, ; be thine: 4 1 
_ Thy linen waſh'd, a razor fit to have, ets 
Tluhou ſhaltth* enjoyment f my table have: Wy 
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Hse ſpoke, the bard with Oye was fd, 155 
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3% tcl a at IE WE 
O'er the 8 ſhed her flver light, .. ic WT ES 
The twinkling ſtars beſpangle o'er the Kies, | 
Sublime the rocks of Courtnaſherry riſe N > « 5 
Each hill in ſolemn grandeur ſtands array d. =_ 
And the thick foreſts caſt a deeper ade, 5 -- 
The twirling leaves, obſequious to the breeze, = 4 
In quivering armies tremble on the trees. ng ge 43 
Th; aquatic fowl ſport o'er the briny Wave, — —_ 
And long neck'd herons th' airy regions cleaye: 
Appears in lovely green the ſmiling mead. * 
The dew drops glittering on the quivering blade, 7 
Whilſt round poor Dermot's corſe the croud appear, 
And view his clay-cold limbs with many a tear: 
Two imag'd angels o'er his head were plac'd, 
And with a'crucifix his feet was grac d. os 175 Pp 3 
Which ſuperſtitious piety did raiſc/a 
And e tall candles pour tl the ſolemn blaze, 


The opening door diſclos'd the 8 4 fair. 75 
With frantic geſture, and diſhevell'd hair. 
In ſable weeds array d, a diſmal ſhow, EARS 28 
In all the fad ſolemnity of Wo: 
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3 buſband kneels, and heaves the figh,. 
Shines thro''the pearly tears her gliſtening eye, 
As when a flower, in bloom ture gay, 
Pride of the ing plains, perfumes the day, 
Lim its tweet (he m deſcend the deus dirine, of 4 
ht thro” Fig Jucid drops i its eauties ſh ſhine. | 
Thins Moyra ſhew'd, an bow'd hex lo lovely ad 
1 Bol thus (the, fig! Is offinterupting) faid: 
Ah whit avails to be an my ardent p rayer, e 
Ah where s the dale im ihr witl Tak = A 
_ Grief and deſpair for ever cloud m my "wind, + 
And the fad cyprefs muſt wy, . bind * 
My ſcheines of 85 es ſures all are ba SY 
All, all th”.ideal ha pines. 1s flown, e 5 47 | 
No votd of comfort is my mournful. mind; 
Why diaſt thou die, and leave thy » wife bebt * 1 | 
Wh wouldif | thou leave theſe comforts of thy 9 
Th pratifivy child! ren, and thy tender wife? Wk 
Eoold hotthele p Pig 85, falt grow ing, ſiop thy flight 
_ Thelepetſe, theſe Gr ele bens, A 5 fr 
See, to invite thy tay, the beef on | ugh 5 
In Chimney ig hg to the 28 


10 


Nay ſcarce the fmoke can force a p age 57 wy 2 
See thy potatoes how they crowd around, 225 
And loads on loads ,upnumber'd heap the ern | 
Thy plenteous veſfels. with milk 0 'erflow, - | 
Large heaps f t iff ar F ant ſurze to warm y when north 
| - Witids blow. Un I n e 525 
e SI ene Thbeſe 


« * 1 


: 4 
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Theſe riches could not make thee longer Nays. A 
Or ſtop thee i in the ſad and cheerleſs way x 
In vain thy orchard various fruit difplay” g, ow 
In vain thy cattle low'd along the mead. F 
For thee the holy prieſt | ſhall maſe perform N 
And ſhield thy ſpirit from the fiery ſtorm; HT 
What caſh E have I'll all to prayers apply, Kit 2 
From purgatory thou ſhalt mount on h1 865 $3. 
And ſpotleſs as a lamb aſcend the K. een, . 
The widow thizs, and moutmfül the appear, 
Dorn her fair face inceſſant roll the tears; 
And, rifing from the ground, as form requires, 


{C3 
She ſad and flow, and with a Thriek retires; HCA 


| "6 "ec 11 
Whilſt all the crowd reſpon! five groan. around, 2 
L 23.76 
And, e all the rooms reſound. bi | 
{45 71. * in 1 1 nns . 4 


* 2 


As when a gooſe, fidin| its companions ws. be 
Sends out th* enquiring voice along the mead, 
Quick tothe well known ſound its mates reply, 8 
Wide o'er the fields 1 is ſpread the friendly cry: 


From flock to flock they propagate | the ſound, 
Till the full cackling concert rings around. . 


* £ a * 
n > 


So founds the chorus of melodious woe, 5 75 


The ſqueaking matron's griefs | in treble How "nt 1 

And whilſt i in various notes each ſtrain excels, 5 1 
The rough! broad baſe of ſtrong lung'd Patrick e, 

2 Ruſhing high ſounding from capacious throat, 
bs o'er the reſt, and ſaddens every note · 


Now 
g * * g 
. " 


- Tu Mien BURIAL. —_ 


* 


* 


2 3 F N 5 d , 4 —" 8 r | . b 
Wu — — x A XL" af 1 oy 828 19 5 ; 
* * * * " = * * 1 ” 7 7 Pe , 4 * 7 4 1 2 k 
w * 4 
HF 00 , THE IRI BURIAL. 
7 A * 9 LA. Ig 2 : 3 to * * „ 


Vos ruſtic ſports begin, a frantic Ke: $555 1 YL 5 
"And noiſy mirth ſucceeds the burſt of woe. 0 0 
Zut ſoon triumphant grief ; again appeals, Mö 1 
Arrays each face, and fills each eye with tea: 
The ſweet Kawteen, pow kneeling by the dead, 
- Heav'd the ſad figh, as mournfully ſhe ſaid; 
5 My Dermot, did thy neigbours e'er thee . 
That made thee take thy everlaſting flight? wh A 
Ik ſo it Was, yet, Oh my dear Deneen, 


8 Thou never waſt offended by Kawteen: 1 
ot all my neighbours, thee I lov'd the moſt; 1 
| Ah tell 1 my father” 8 dear departed gboſ, _ 


5 How my dear Terence wedlock doth de, 
Appears at diſtance ſtill the marriage day 3; 


25 Say how the pig with money me ſupply d. 
The pig he left, when he took pet and dy'd; . 


3 ; That at my wheel I two-pence earn each dy, 4 


That I've potatoes that will laſt till May: 


5 8 No thoughts of want my happineſs can blaſt, 


Each day ſtill finds me happier than the laſt; _ 
Quite happy, would my Terry earneſt woo, . 
Ah tell him Dermot, arrah honey, do, 

She ceas d, again the crowd expreſs Korg WOES, 


* * Still oꝰer the reſt brave Patrick's voice aroſe; _ 


"4 
* 


As when ſome herd, loudSwing tothe ſkies, 
--Ofer the wide plains the bellowing concert flies; 


Zo 4 


* 


Wich ſound ſuperior, rattling to the ſhores, ARE 


725 3 Te Hotdly e's the bull n TOars. 11 
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In 9 tranſition now, the ſportive play, 528 
They all partake, and every face looks gays | 
Now to the dead the warrior doth repair, 1 by 
And on him gaz d with formidable fare, | 
View'd his pale face, his eyes all clos d in a. 
And his ſtern viſage foften'd at the hight; Bene of : 
Tears from his eyes in plenteous torrents wic 
Sonorouſly he ſobb'd, and thus began: FE 
For thee theſe virgin tears, dear Dermot, FR 5 
O, could I ſnatch thee from the caves below, | | 
And angry Pluto well appeas'd ſhould be, 

I'd ſend a thouſand to the ſhades for thee; 

Wert thou alive, thou ſhould'ſt not go , 0 
If this ſhillela could prolong thy R : 
If ten Rout men ſhould come to bid thee die, 
To thy affiſtance ſhould thy Paddy hie, T ] ' 
And round their heads my rattling . 957 
But death, dear Dermot, at thee launch d his ſpear,” 
And left the raſcals, v hom we well might Wee 
For ever gone, and left us all alone: + 
Hologone, O yeah, O ghra,. O lone! 

Thus loud he vents the ſorrows of his wol, y 
The ee crow. repeated howl og bowl. A 

Wben now the venerable bard aroſe, | 
And thus, in ſtrains harmonious, ſings his » woes: 05 
Begin, ſweet muſe, begin the dirgie lay, . 55 25 5 5 
. Dermot's better ren is Es; wer, 'S 


* ob; Eres TRE fRISH abt.” 
And boinb 4b Bapfer ichest 6s fate daes 
From ſotrom, and the toils of mortals freed. 
Nor let us at the ſlroke of death exclaim, 9 | 
Poor what is life? # ſhadow and's dream. a ha 
We Will 16 live, Yet keel no folid] joy, Nn 
- Juſt riſe 10 He, and Wi Mön aha B's we SOL. 
We like che vither d leaves, hen Beger ner 8 
| i 5 Are toſs'd around, ati fatter in the ſkies. ©© ge 
SO pbermöôt, O iy friend. thou would t awa 
A Had Gfaham been hefe, not Baba ls My ; 
Wy wo ” these ttay: WIKI 17 500 | 
Thou, ſpite ö all His Safes would it have f 
Or his lftih; bf terreſtfial Bed. 
Perhaps, ſtill böcü rig bet His native Gait 
Is hear var plant, Aid dear Derthot's Be. 
elſe, as Offiah fings, may tide on high. Feen 
8 ile gay cloud, \6ft Kimming thro? the ky? | 
But f ic other otbs the Tpitit's bound; a. 
Ame farb World Hith Dermot bk, 2 
Perhaps in Jupiter, if we cbüld fee 
He with the natives "holds community; ara 1 
But if thy ſpirit, Dermot, ree warty wg 
Theo“ blue ethereal” fields exultingly doth mov „ 
5 Would I were with thee, our bright courſe we'd 
A This che de heav'ns FEY 8885 and the end; WJ} 
On the huge comet Wet 125 2 our ſtand; 
LD Our feht would an anboonded view cornimane * 


IIR kast mnAt.” 5 — 


Six cen amazing tour, to fly, Loads * 1 . 
And gating round, with Katterfelto's "ou 
O vith extatic bis my foul rims ofer, 11 ” 


Wonders like him, or any man before 
But, Ab! farewell, the grave thy eorſe demands, 
Where Timoleagae's moft ancient abby ſtands: 


Upon thy grave ſweet ſcented flowers ſhall bloom; 5 


And wide around will ſhed the ſweet perfume: 
And as we ſearch where lies thy honour'd head, on 
Andꝭ read th' inſcriptions o'er. the filent dead. 
Soon as thine meets our ſad enquiring eye, 
The trickling tear ſhall tell where Dermot lies. 
Thus ſpoke” the pL Why nad with gre | 


profound, 55 
Th' affembly ſobb'd, ad deeply pro's cio 1 
Thus Niagara, rattling to the poles 4 


Hoarſe from on high the ſtream rebels le, ö 
The thundering waters loudly roar around. 
The rocks, the woods, and heav'n return the Pune 
Such the ſweet notes that honour Dermo s clay 
And hong atid bats ee ee #4 * 6247800 J 
& 12 {4 £31 j) 
Avia now bad rais'd hos wig head; 
And all the eaſt with roſy bluſhes ſpread; | 
The tow'ring lark aſcends the laughing ſkies, 
From every grove the ſongs of gladneſs riſe: - 
While Dermot's friends do Timoleague prepare, 
To his long home his honour'd corſe to bear 
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Before the bier, * ſolemn fteps al foe. 1 
| Move tha old men, and mourn with filent Woe * 
With ſtaves their feeble. limbs are taught to go; } 
And next the relatives move flow along, ; 
Then the thick crowd, a huge promiſcuous throng: 


5 And, as they go, their voices clamorous riſe, 


Peck and caves rebound, and. bellow to * 
a 

To Aitant ſwains the * wide ſpreading roll, 
Who vier the crowd, and join the general bowl: 

Now to the abby come, with moſs o ergrown, | 
Which hath for ages cover'd eyery ſtone: _ 
They low in earth the lifeleſs body lay. 

And thelaſt doleful debt to nature pay. 

The widow'd fair diſtracted claſps the ground, 
And ſighs, and ſobs, and with a mournful ſound | 
Deſires the dead to ſpeak a laſt adieu, | 

In vain the briny tears the ground bedew. 

And if for years the dead is laid at reſt,.. 1 1 
Still o'er the grave ſhe weeps and beats her bb 
© Unleſs a ſecond ſpouſe her grief aſſuge, | 
And in a An om her ee e 
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Me merry "_ ule ft 180 Know, 3 on 


What joy to me thy chirps beſtow, 
Thy cheerful note would higher riſe, 
Till Somnus ſettled on my eyes. 
Did thee Apollo deign to warm, 
And give thy muſic power to charm? 
Of Phcebus thou doſt nothing know, 
Inſpir'd by warmth and ſilence thou. 
Perhaps tis thy connubial call; 

Thy nymph, in crevice of the wall, 
Delighted hears the well known note, 
That quivers from thy little throat ; 
And by the ember's glimmering light, 
Spreads her brown beauties to thy fight: | 
Ah! if to her, or if to me, 

Thy charming chirp directed be, 
So ſweetly iſſuing from thy cell, 
Tho' not ſo ſweet as Philomel; 

Ceaſe not thy extacies to pour, 

And gild the ſolemn midnight hour; 
So may the mop forbear to ſhed, 

Its dirty deluge on thy head 


Lues 
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And may the maiden's lively eyes 
A ſudden ſleepineſs 111 $5 
| But, ſupper o'er, je to her room, 11 | | 

And leave un th* ungod 
Which often fills thee with diſmay, | 444 . 
And fweeps'the ſcatter'd crumbs away. 
. Do wiſhing a all that can Per r 
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In; Le liv'd, eee ae 
One Roger, with happineſs crown'd by te fun 
A weaver ſo merry, ſo roſy, and plump, (3 
At his ſtrong velverets full ſlout he did 3 
His head he neꝰ er troubled with Newton, or ble, 
Nor worſhip'd Minerva, or jolly fac'd Bacchus: 
On dearly lov'd guineas he conſtant was raving, 
And tho' he got little he ever was faving: - nf Dk 
Buy dint of induſtry a com be poſſes d. 9 
And fifty bright guineas faſt lock d in his Wee 
With a fair loving wife they 1 e. could 
* mend, * by yy 
Liv d happy, andlikenile4 bras bleſ'd withs friend: " 
In arts of deep cunning conſummate his kill,” 7 
His Achates, his Pylades, or what you will. bot 
With him he would chat when retir'd from hicloow, 45 
And whiffs of mundungus diffus'd their perfume. | 
He work'd and he ſung, with wonderful pleaſure, 
He ſmoak'dat W r at his — 


How careleſs we lep on ſeeurity's lap. - 
N or Grote what misfortunes in 88 may hap, © 


- 14 . 
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For fortune began (fickls jilt) for to reel, 
And to turn madly round her whirligig wheel; © 


For Charley in hope to be monarch ſet forth, 


The mareh of the malecontents loudly proclaiming: 


And landed his legions all ſafe in the nortn:/ 
Whilſt rumour a million of ſtories was framing, 


- Whether fortune intended to try Roger's mettle, 
Or to tantalize Charles, we will let the wiſe ſettle; 
Nor tho? fill d with preſumption and arrogant pride · 
In a thing of ſuch conſequence dare we decide: 
 Whate'er was her motive from ſquire to mechanic, 
They quaked, and ſhiver'd, all ſtruck with a panic 7 
And Roger tho? ſtout, yet he quiver'd for fear, 


For life if once loſt will admit no repair. sf 
3 Some force the loud laugh, but their viſage belies it; 


But Roger felt fear and he could not diſguiſe it; 


Win his dearly bethrothed he held conſultation, | 


Yet could not he quiet his ſad conſternation; 
| Forafterthey'dcanvaſs'dand weigh'd e 
They juſt were as wiſe as when they ſet out; 


Till both for friend Peter conſented to end, 


Boon Peter arrived, the ſynod. now flrengthen d. 


For neither could on their on judgment depend, 


"eat Thus Roger: with vilage moſt wofully lengthen'd. ; 


75 


We 0 friend. La am fll'd with dire belton, 15 
Toe ne'er 1 ſo kü * wy ſalyation ; . 
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Yon hear how the rebels andaciou sere roaming, © 


And 'gainft our good monarch with W ars 15 | 


foaming : 
Lord bleſs us what uproars theſe enn wil be A 
And all my lifes labour be loſt i in a moment: 
What care have I taken in cheſt for to lock it, * 
What now muſt be dancing in ſome rebels pocket; 5 
Good eating for this have I held in derifion, © | + 
And ſtuff d upmy crop with the coarſeſt proviſion , ; : 
Nor e'er took a dram to whet up my courage, 
But porridge for ever ſucceeded to porridge; - '-; 


E farthing took b 2 n vhere to N va 


ſtay, - | 

Ki toiling and W * PRE did play. WG. 
Lou fee with whet 1 my. my _ take * 
pride in, | | 
Both gentle, and ſimple, with caution are Hang 
My money to keep from ſuch vile e e 5 | 
Pray un muſt I do on this doleful occaſion of 


— 


Then peter la es de Gab aud avfal, 
To ſeize on your property cannot be lawfulz 
And 1 hope our good king will ſufficiently teach em, 
To ſcamper faſt backwards or vengeance will reach = 

'em ; | 
Ambitious, and poor, for an eminent Ration; 3 
They'd make a wild tyger the ruler o' th nation. 


. ; | - \ 
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To be ferre 12 ber: march they wat fcrawÞle for 


vet tho' they are wicked I think N no ebe 


Perfaps with their roguiſtr i inventions we'll fit em, 


And with a more cunning: contrivance out wit em: 


For whenevening comes on in black mantle arrray 'd | 


We will go to your garden with mattock and ſpade, 
A bole we will dig, and depofit your treaſure, 
Which ben well cover'd o'er ey” em Ban IE. 
pleaſur eam 5 
Nor fad it unleſs that ſome gend of of peritiony. 


9 


7 icquaint with this plats ſhoald have the per- 


miſſion, 


- Ti This counſel pleard Rogerho bombe bet, 


m7 hirn, 8 


2 Ava pipe and tobacco en plar'd bim; ; 
Quotk Roger thy counſel to me ic for ſueeter. 
Thau treacle, or honey, delightful good Peter: 
5h Thou haſt eas d my poor mind which with fad 


thoughts was crouded, 


| Dippel. d with broad ſunſhine the darkiieſs that 
3 e ene 4 . 


gal y 295 4 


10 be wort bor we tate pid ab; , 


— 


Night came, and a hole under foliage of bramble, 


Which nigh to his arbor luxuriant was growing, 


They, dug, and the e careful 6 ſtow My 
re = : "at 5 * | 5 | . 5 5 "al : 


Y cy 
== «a 
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And cantious they! came in, and cautious they go 


out, 934 II | TY 2 122 9 rt * ; 
For 5 n ee the pebble Dal know 5 
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$i Roger fc ſo bixtbe, bis Fears all er 1 
Was merry, conſidering his heart was 'ith” garden 3 | 


To his chamber he went, yet, he thought not of 4 


i N ſleeping, . n " Up, 
But ous of his widow bebe conftaritly EY ing * 5 

Tho; thedarknels quite ſtopt the ſenſation of feeing . 
Yet his ears all alive to his fears pat agreeing, Wort 
And his ſoul. ſo intent for the wiſe ſcheme tv proſpe wr, 
He heard. evety whifper of Boreas and Auſter, * : 
He heard too the courtſhip of Damon and Lads, 
Nor quſtted his poſt till opmounted Aurora; 


What pity if all this ſtrict eare ſhould mile Fs 
For his eyes from the ye never long they c, 


A 
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A d Bad Argus, yet al wonld'nt do, fr 7 4 


What wonder if Roger be cheated with two} nn 

80 paſt, on the day with covetous piety, ee ED 

'Twixt heart lifting hope, and mortal anziety, 11 
I night came, and bungety G Torces out 

hero * N 

To feed on repaſt 1 by ſpotiſe Sch. 

O cheal inauſpicious! quoth Roger, my dear, To 


Our money is ſafe, there's no onde of fear; we 


4s, But tolexve not a din o doube in my — 
I will go and will feel at, and cover it again. 
o ſaying, with cautiom and good heed advancing, 
5 Tohug his dear treaſure, his thoughts all entrancing, 
He open'd the hole: if a leaf fſtirr'd he ſtarted, 
"68 he grop'd round and eee his caſh | 
l denaned.. * 
5 te cit; it again, and, o 8 with adios, 
Went home in a ſtate. of profound RupefaQion, 
Where entering, he ſtampt and he tore off his Yair, 
He ethump'd on his breaſt, and he yell'd with deſpair; 
His: wife, ſtood aſtoniſh'd, with terror confounded; 
He Kipe and he ed. as like madman be bounded, 


0 wotul forte! wy OT is ; baniſh'd, 
uy money, my pride, and my glory is weil d. * 
I fortune ſmil'd once, ſhe now is turn'd ſcuryy, 
At a ſtroke all her favours ſhe's turn'd topſy turvy. 
My money where gone, is paſt my penetration, 
But haye it I will, or I'll ranſack the nation 
Let us go tothe conjuror, if we be civil. . 
Perhaps we may gather ſome good from the devil; 
Come haſte let us go, I'm diſtracted and crazy. © 
Ty calm your fierce of acer? Ju; Sarah, o 
"Is 4 4 pleaſe ye; 5 

54S If he have ſuch power to reſtore you your pelt, 
gp He'd have e it all long Gince t to ar 


** 5 a 
ws, wb Lats 7 
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Let us go to wanne ae our landlord, with 
2 ſpeed, nn Ie 

And of his good r Las 1 

More ſenſe and good nature in him doth abide, 

Than in all the hole town, to do good is his pride; 

Nor is he too haughty to ſmile on the poor: a 


So "y they both weat, aner knock d at the 8 


17 


The Fee wah, A look of kind eee * 
Invited to walk in their buſineſs to mention, 
Iato ſtate room they ſtrutted, here A lord might 


be lodger, of ths ted, r 
He achairracifo Sarah, and eke one for Roger. 


ob 
My days, noble 'ſquire, are embitter'd with woe; 


The rebels advancing,—bad luck be their portions, 


Have twiſted my ſoul in a thouſand contortions; 
My money hard earned, full well I deſerve it, 

I us'd every grain of my ſenſe to preſerve jt, 
From falling in fangs of rebels voracious, 


Off. ſcourings of F rance, blood ſuckers ungracious, : 


For with-my Peter, i ich“ garden 1 laid it, __ 

In a hole where 2 wide THEE N did ober. 
ſſhade it: 

Bat now it is gone, and no ſoul can tell e 


A my life will be 9 but PITS _ par. Wy 


* 


ere 


E TT 4 


A OI 


i „ e eee 4 riches e 
Are your god, and your every notion's on E 
Tou value it more than wiſdom, and ſcience, 
| And wholly upon it you fix your reliance, | 

3 you re robb'd of omen therwound.i is 10 


oF 


: :zenrable, 2 17 ee e Neg 
bo: "Prop fix your dependence < on emen more 
»% | — 13 24.19 ah | 


Bus ir kiches were certain, ind AS Mgt 

From them Toh yourſelf would be taken away; 

But you ſee by PRES ce how Toh they change 
1 maſters, 7 

And their loſs you eee FA bi bereisen: 

1 . _ e ae ee 


4 
— 


ir os pri art ; 4 
Nor Frenchmen, nor armies of ebels wa 0 


4" * - 


45 N + * 3%. 


- 7 
7 8 N 1 * 
5 ; © *% 


. no was. comine'd, Fer be w 5 225 


5 converted, 4 
Nor bad yet the devre of his money del: Za 


* 5 Aus ſare to he ſaying (cries) is no vevality, © 


* 


Induſtry's a virtue, and ſo 1 is frugality · ee 
1 An honeſt bard labouring man may be ſcraping, . 
For ever be ſowing, and never be reaping;. 7 
For a rogue in an ĩinſtant may ſejze, all his gains, 


And * gien at * e * 5 dee man's 


"nocen. „ 


| If theſs matters be right fr, thoſe only deer. 

ſenſe, | 1 

While three e e ky em, „ 
never get two-pence. #534 hs ar 

But _; are a wiſe, man, and wiſdom i is brave, 14 

And it ever will prove too ſtrong for a knaye; 1 

1 worſhip your wiſdom, I hopour and laud i it, 

And, if it will ſerve me, I'll ever applaud it; 

If it get me my caſh, out of fight I'll ne er ſet i it, 

And, till dead and rotten willi never 3 it. 


_- F * 


1 


* 4 
. » * 
— 


"The > ook ſaid (diserred to fe bim fs edge © 
His caſh to regain, and his viſage ſo meagre:) 
If thy 223. be gone, thou IE * 7 95 cben to 
grope for, * 4 A 
A beggar has more than a monarch to lhe "oY 10 
'Tis the charms of gay m__ give ThE lover em- 
ployment, 
Til at] laſt all his rapture is loſt in enjoytnent. ' 
When he'd conquer'd the world, and no other 


* 7 H = *** 
os could creep "agg; Tann 


4 The madman of Macedon then fell a weephng, 0 4 | 
Reſume thy induſtry, and be thou flill thrifty, © 

Thou may ' ft till lay up” yore oy many tickes 

= r REEF 

Then prithee be merry, 230 Wos thou TINY 

Hold Fee Roges, 1 15 have no evaſionsz* - a 


J Ss 22 51. 
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Kock SAP 


i ich any diver yo. i mee provoking, 
I don't find myſelf in a humour for joking. 
If my money be loſt there is nought worth my care; 
If 1. farve not for want, I ſhall die of deſpair; | * 
My grievance is real fir, however you ſtate 1 

1 always Iov'd money, and never can hate i it. 
It is caſy to talk when the pocket's well lir'd, 

Of the bleſſings of want, and content of the addy 


Vocal . fine ſpeeches, 223 4 ler me ref 15 


» 


0 ail ro. bean, that thick bumps 3 in m 5 


. lo i N at my brain, 1 + 


And nought but my money can cure me again 2 
In vain you adyiſe to be patient and humble, 5 
ee Nr ſotisfoQtion to * th 


hs + "uh 


- Na well, Gaid the "fouire, at what «48 [ do, 


Com I make from that roof your caſh tumble thro? ? 
| You think I'm a ſaint, or monſtrouſly evil, | 


eee, e, r vi a? 
br n fol aner Roger tho me wah 


n 


* 


wiler; 


Good ſir be 1 my wife \ was the tier. * 4 


And, out of her great ſtock of wiſdom, defir'd me 
T0 crave belp of you, and with Soo ops in- 


S445 


nk _ „ 


That your As where: wander wy money LE Ya 
might find, 4 

And its ſight once again make joyrel my wid. * 

But if you can't help me, I'm in woful pickle; ©! 
He ſpoke, whilſt his tears molt copious did trickle. 
Sarah em'd as if fainting, the Late ue 5 
the cale,..: 
And, viewing poor Roger 5 moſt pitiful 8 | 
Said, did none know of this but Peter and' thee? | 


Gab Roger, not one but 88 Term and we. I 


* . - 


Wen then, ld the 'Igufte, obi what 1 7. 
PTL let not a ſyllable vaniſh away: 5 
In this purſe i is a hundred, which to thee 1 1nd. 
Which ſpread before Peter, and tell thy Jear friend, 
That thou hadſt it at intereſt, and thinkeſſ it lafer 
| To put it ith” bole, as the times do ſo waver; + _ 
Deſire his aſſiſtance in two hours e, 
By the time thou haſt weights 1 and counted * 
een 2. 
Look rial nor 818 of diſtruſt do chou wow g 
Be cautious and as th* event ach me n 


5 He did, and dilmit; d * 405 weak back . 
And Roger, his wit all muſtering aan. 
(For with no . portion lern fate * ende 

+ him, 
But anxious to aſe well the dane allow's him) 


©. 


0 
”"% 


| | ROGER, | | 
unte peter dive, the gold he threw 3 "oe 


I've drawn in ſome gr f he * for the times 
= * frown; 10125 1 8 
Ex If the ribels ſhould come _ — out attheir breites 

Inder ſhould have feen it while Foginnd remains: 
80 1 think it far ſafer i'th' hole to abide, 
With the other all lovingly laid by, its ſider. . 
But PH tek it and weigh it, be at no great diſtence, | 
| r in two n, and let's have thy +; 
A ance. 
5 Now Peter his E 1 n 2 
How will the ragg d raſcals (cry'd-he) be defrauded 
4 25 all their pes BY our. caſh en 5 
e ground, 

w, ſpins of their i pillrings dee file and 3 . 

* Crd 1ST | 

"Now. r ert a in dis ver 
85 turbations, Gi ns * 
F dll well was his brain fill'd with deep F e 
His hopes now high ſoar, and now fink by ede, | 
3 our poor Roger is one inſurrection; TY 
| He took up his pipe beſide him that la, 
Intenſely be ſtar'd, as he puff d i Di 
ma millions of notions his cracking ſcull crowd, 3 
And whiffs in large volumes form round i in a cloud: 
Is rueful ſublimity Roger-ſtiff ate, 1 n . 
8 now to a 1 e his A 0 Og 
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With FO TUCK came Peter th! esl „ 
High thron'd on each feature hypocriſy ſitting ; 

O cauld deſcribe how they march'd totheir ſtatian, 

And paint noble Roger's each firong palpitation; 

How he thought, as he ns 82 1 he mo, 

._ © reaping, „ 
And, with every doger ntentively. raph, E 
Laborious he digg d out the dirt and the trafh, '” 

And with tranſport ineffable finger 'd his 882825 

He cry'd out in extacy, well done for ever: 

Come, come, ery'd out Peter, let's lay em 3 * 
Perhaps, cry'd bold Roger, ſome perſon may hear us, 
Not a ſoul, reply'd Peter, dear Roger is near us; 
Von ſound, Roger faid, is as little ſtones burling, * 
„ Tis the river, quoth Peter, fo prettily purling; _ 

| What a buz, Roger cry'd, ſtill louder tis growing, 
Quoth Peter, tis Zephyrus thro the thorns blowing; 
'Tis dark, reply'd Roger, buſh, bulb, what's ay 

- *." elatgring? . —- ..- 
'Tis hailftones, ſaid Peter, upon the roof pattering; — 
Nor riv lets, quoth Roger, nor zephyrs that bloom, 
Nor hailſtones, nor hairs of my head cer ſhall know 
Where my money I hide, nor thou my dear friend? 
BY When I want thee, ſweet Peter, I'll not fail to ſend, - 

Now Peter ſneak'd off, Roger went to his wife, 
an ov bs ber the en nee ann, | 
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| Anddown oh bis khees, with gratitude flowing, 
Reſtor d him his purſe, and bleſſings beſto wing: 
And back to his w 


aw 


5 


2. 


ny 


e, went enraptur'd with glee, 
What man in the world was ſo happy as he? 
And through his whole life he took care of his gold, 
> WG And graip'd it till death made him let go his hold. 
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GILES NORRIS, 


A. 


LATE SEXTON 5 . church. van. 2 


* 2 


Haas poor Non lies hoon roocnlanc 5 5 


pinion, ang. $44.4 *. 1 
ror o'er all this yard deen FR Tg 


But he liv'd AD cnc with. muck 


trouble 
That al his n was are but a bubble 


For being attach*d to a cup of good liquor. 


He loſt his good place, for he vex d the a 
And ſtrange to relate to the laſcivious rout, 


| That drink themſelves ts a 45 N N binſelf | 


out; 


But death, for 3 0 befors 
5 


Was kindly determin'd his place to reſtore, 


In hopes that he never would quaff more Ofober, | 


And maugre temptation perpetual be fober; . 
So, ſpite of the vicar, and all his proud train, 


He's fix'd in the chureh-yard, and here will remain. h 
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1TH what dire fears iankind are curl, F-4 f 
Vet each believes his lot the w__ $i 


- And, tho“ no real ils moleſt, * $4574 ee 4 
Vet ſtill, to ſting the peaceful breaſh 
The vigorous fancy eager goes alba irs wal 


To find imaginary woes: al i 2nd T 


pes bens: ec. fle 4211 


Nor hills of caſh remove, we find, - 
PVP 


But noble's he, whoſe mind ſedate 
Nor fears depreſs, nor hopes elatez. FS 9 
Secure in virtue tow'rs on high, f 


Regordleſs of the ſtorms that fly. .. 0. vin ol 
So Atlas ſtands, and lifts his head 4 
Nor heeds the tempeſts round him ſpread}. | 
own in a torrent polits.the rain,, 5 57 
| Rolls down his ſides, and drowns me plain J | 
He all the bluſtering roar defies, 
Sublimely tow'ring *midlt the ſkies. * 
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Amidſt his wealth, the fear of want * FRG 2120 268 
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A All. 
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A thick wood, a ſafe retieat, 
A company of hares were wet, 
At once the howling tempeſt roſe, 
72 fiercely thro? the foreſt blows ; 

h' affrighted hares tumultuous y, 

| 5 ſwift, yet. ſtill their fears are nigh; ; 
As ruſhing to'ards a fen they go, 
Swift plunge the fearful frogs below : 
Then thus an old experienc'd. hare, 
Ah! how contemptible is fear; 
Een we that fled at blaſt of wind, 
Can yet a race more timorous Gods. 5 


E'en we, A term for fear below, . bog e N. 


To frogs a formidable S 1 
Then let us drive away deſpair, / REY A 


Learn what we can't prevent to bear. 
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pay” Dia they but know th' advantages - lis * 4 
In open conduct, plain fincerity, 1 
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Both truly great, the guardians of the land, 
But, juſt ſo much as theſe deſerve-applauſe, - 
Thoſe merit hatred who pervert the laws; 5 : 
How mean the action, and how baſe the mind. 
That riots on the ruin of man king 


+ %8 N * 


Faithful they would diſcharge their weighty traſt, "= 
And even out of roguery be juſt; - ee 


. Some think that knaves and fools cloſe kindred 


; have, - *, nr 3 . 5 * 
But many a living fool is not a date 8 005 
But if as judge appears the harmleſs thing, | 
Wo dares diſpute the preſcience of the king? 1 
_ Tis true a king way dignify a fool, ++ 
But yet with tyrants 'tis no general = af CE 
For oft they think, as ſage hiſtorians tell, 
A knave may ſometimes ſuit the caſe as well.” 7 
How all combine to tear away the fame, 
And fix an odium upon ſefferies' name; 


ie 


Bat let the zealots have a little grace, «443 
8 Nor think him fool, for ene was no aſs: 1 
/ 2 a 4 T5 


A FABLB. E iy *. 


wet e fea >: wy | 
Could find the right, and puniſh it when found 1 
What virtuous man durſt e er preſume look „ 
Before his frowning brow and gravity "= _ 
How dilatory move the tardy laws, | {ts 
The proofs thoꝰ clear; they yet fafpend aue, 
The ſturdy claimants ſeldom underſtand 

The long delay, or ſee the leſſening . 5 
Till at the laſt the caſe is clearly ſhown,” x + 0 
The cole conluded, and th late flown. | " 
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. 0 


FP, 5 en : wo | 
A general * e the beaſts did pgs 3 
The wolf and dog walk'd friendly o'er the air k = 
Diſcourſing ſyeet, the dog before him _ 4 "22, 
A lump of moſt delicious dainty cheeſe, - ' © 4 
And eee eee W 
Quick at the4vord enamour'd Iſgrim flies, 
And ſeizes ot it ſtraight ; hold, brother, oY 
| Rejoin'd the dog, nor dare to take my prey, 
'Tis mine, I ſaw it firſt, indeed good Ag HY 
The cheeſe to me belongs, and to no 5 A'S 7 . 
Replied the wolf, but, if not ſatisfied, LES 
"oy let our claim by orher wann = ups. 2 


— 
a. 


The dog agreed, and now in ein fat, © 
The fox as judge, the ape, and grave look'd cat, 
With look demure, on bench of juſtice ſquat; 
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The judge and en * e e 
For caſe in point, or precedent to draw; - 4 


5 At laſl, you both have equal claim they ſaid, 


Bring here the ſcales, whilſt the diviſion's made 2 


i The judge in ſcales the parted cheeſe yow. . 


Impartial juſtice ſhall be done, he cries, _ 
No quibbling arts our caution ſhall eſcape, 25S 
This part is heavier, bite moſt learned ape; 97 
For not a grain ſhall this have more than that, 
This ſcale preponderates, bite good lawyer cat; 
Not even yet! III bite myſelf, quoth he, 
He did: and thus the cauſe went gloriouſly, | 
| Till reverend judggand learned lawyers' fees, 
& Had ſwallowed every particle of cheeſes _— 
When Reynard riſes to pronounce the lar, 
With ſolemn phiz, and gravely waving pa: 
And hems, and in a ſpeechof wiſe import. 
The cauſe-concluded, and diſmiſs'd the court, 


I Thedog and wolf their curious {kill admir'd, © | 
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iS Sad he EARS in. 
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8 Hof, Fox COST a eh wad nt 
this: ane frail rok ir, 5 
Yet often is the biter bit 2 


By flattery ſome their friends en 1 
Yet what they gain oft proves their ruin; The 7 
The wittieft rogue that ever ſcamper'd, 1 0 
In his own nets is ſometimes hamper'd. SOLF 


Yet thoꝰ the hero's oft oblcure, DET OO 2 


Unknows,; unnotic'd, ragg d. and poor, 


He ſtill unweary'd plans and ſchemes, A . 0 Ms 


And executes his noble aims . 4 | 

Which at the laſt to fame doth bring, 8 2 

And gives the honourable ſwing. RE OG 

* ＋ 1. 

A butcher $ ſhop w. was fill'd with rats,” e 

W hich bade defiance to all cats 
With cruel fangs they tore his meat, 155 

And ſpoil'd whate'er they could not eat: 


The butcher mad and furious grown, ow too 0 
To ſee em uſe it as.their own, 
And view their pleaſure his undoing, 5 
 Reſoly'd to work their utter rain; n 
With poiſon rubb'd a piece of meat, „„ 
And e eat. wy A. c arid 


E 
* 


$4 0 
ha LS SF < - - 
— ts 9s 


: 
a 02 — 2 
* —＋— ————— ——— Be —— — — 


N a 
* _ - - 1 + 
gk Sum 5 
. b 


_ way wy © 


* 
* 


3 


5 194 | 8 5 FABLE, 


f In at the window flew A dss ir 
The meat well ſeaſon'd greets 1 25 eyes, 


And thus with hy pocritic prate N 

O madam daw, of birds the « queen,” fr a 8 
Amongſt em all lil lavelieſt ſeen; , 3:8 
Thy charms can never be expreſt, 


1 And cut the ſky with. jetty wing. 8 i l 
And pine withenvy at the fight; 


8 Sure ſuch a wondrous charming creature, i b 
25 'Deck'd and adorned thus by nature, n 


N - . ** 
4 . , kd, 
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Impell'd by bungry craving wav, 


* »# * f 3 
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